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The Right Honourable | 


LORD HAUGHTON. 


MY LORD, |, RR 
HEN 1 firſt defend thu Play 7 or thoup ht 
[ found ivy ek we he pinoy. 6 
of it, and ſo pleaſant in the Comick ,, as might 
deſerve a more than ordinary Care in both : Ac- 
cordingly I wi'd the beſt of my endeavour , 
in the management of two Plots , ſo very different from each other , 
that it was not perhapy the Tallent of every Writer, to have made 
them of a piece. Neither have I attempted other Playes of the 
ſame nature, in my opinion, with the ſame Fud, * £ with 
like ſucceſS And though many Poets may ſuſpett them 5 for 
the fondneſs and partiality of Parents to their Joungef Children, yet 
I hope I may ſtand exempted from this Rule , becauſe I know my ſelf 
roo well to be ever ſatizfted with my own Conceptions , which have 
ſeldom reach'd to thoſe Tdea's that I had within me : and conſe- 
quently, 'T preſume I may have liberty to judge when I write more 
or leſs pardonably , as an ordin Narkofomms may know certainly 
when he ſhoots lefS wide at what he. aymes. Befides, the Care and 
Pains I have beftowed on this beyond my other Tragi-comedies may 
reaſonably make the World conclude ; that either I can doe no- 
thing tolerably, or that this Poem is not much amiſs. Few good 
Pittures have been finiſh'd at one fitting ; neither can a true juſt 
Play , which is to bear the Teſt of Ages, be produc'd at a heat , or 
by the force of fancie, without the maturity of judzment. For 
my own part, I have both ſo juſt a Difflerce of my ſelf, and 
ſo great a Reverence fef my Audieace , that I dare venture mo- 
A 3 thing 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| thing without 'a ſtrift Examination; and am as much aſham'd to 
put a looſe indigeſted Play apon "Fic Publick, as I ſhould be to of- 
fer brafs money in a Payment :*- For though it ſhou'd be taken, ( as 
it is too often on the Stage, ) yet it will be found in the ſecond tel- . 
ling: And a judidious Reader wiltdiſequgt in bs Cloſſet that traſhy 
' Puffe, whoſe glittering deceivd him in the aition. I have. often 
+eard theStationer fighing inhis ſhop, and wiſhing for thoſe "hays © 
to takeoff his melancholy bargain which clappd its Performance 
ar the Stage. In a Play-houſe every thing contributes to impoſe 
apen” the Fadgment; the Lights, the Scepes, the Habits , and, 
above all, the Grace of Attion, which is commonly the beſt where 
there i the moſt WH) it, ſurprize the Audience, and caſt a 
miſt upon their V andings; \not unlike. the pots, a Fug- 
| gler, who is always ſtaring us in the face, and overwhelming us 
with gibberiſh , onely that he may gain' the opportunity of making 
the cleaner comrveyance of "iu Trick. \But theſe falſe Beauties of 
the Stage are na more laſting than. a "Rainbow; when the Attor 
reafes to ſhine upon, them , he guilds them no longer with his 
reflettion; they vaniſh in a twinkling. 1 have ſometimes wonder'd, 
in the reading, what was become of thoſe glaring Colours which a- 
| mazd me in Buſly Damboys «por the Theatre : but when I had 
taken up what I ſupposd , a fa Star, 1 found I had been co- 
zeu'd with a Jelly :* nothing but a cold dull maſs, which. glitter'd 
#0 longer than.it was ſhooting: A dwarfiſh thought. dreſs d up in 
gigantick words, . repetition. in aboundante , looſeneſs of expreſſion , 
and groſs Hyperboles;-the Senſe of one line expande predegiouſy 
into ten; and to ſuns up all, uncorrett Engliſh, aud a hideous ming/e 
of falſe Poetry and true Nonſenſe ; or,' at beſt, a ſcantling, of wit 
which lay bake for life, and groaning beneath a Heap of Rubbiſp. 
A famous modern Poet us d to ſacrifice every year a Statius to Vir- 
ail's Manes: and I have Indignation enough to burn a Damboys 
annually. to the-memory of Johnſon. But now, My Lord, I am 
ſenſible, perhaps too late , that [ ayes too far : for Þ remem- 
ber ſome Verſes of my own Maximin and Almanzor which-cry , Ven. 
geance upon me for their Extrauagance , and which 1 wiſh beartil 
in the ſame fire with Statius aud Chapman: AZ 7 can,ſay for 
thofe paſſages, which are I hope nat many, ts, that I knew they were 
bad E tak pleaſe, even when 1 writ them : But 1 repent of them 
amongſt my :Sius : and if any of their fellows intrude by chance into 
my preſent Writings, 1. draw a. ſtroke over all thoſe Dalilahs of 
| Fs 
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| X 1.1 will : o 
16 qplage of fie Tis ne ter} am mere oof nk 


the x fools. _ not that A T 
"but 1 ſcorn as much to take it from half-mitte s, as I ſhould 
to raiſe an Eftate by cheati nds nora I diſcom- 


mend the lofty ſtyle in Tragedy which us naturally pompous . 
nificent : but wm is tridy ſublime. that is not juſt ple preres., 
If the Ancients Judge by the ſame meaſures which a common 
' Reader takes ,: they had concluded Statius ta have written higher 
RR Ree GG 
ito geminata ; 
carries a more. thundring yawn, fonnd than, 
\Tityre-tu patule $ fub-tegmine fagi : 
Tet Virgi FA all the Majeſty of a: lawful writ Status one- 
ly. the bluſtring of a Tyrant. But. when men affeit a Vertze which 
they cannot reach , they fall into a Vice , which bears "the neareſt 
reſemblance to it. - Thus an injudicious Poet who aims at Loftineſs 
runs eaſily into the ſwelling puſſie ſtyle , becauſe it looks like Great- 
neſs. I remember, when I was a Boy; I thought inimitable Spencer 
a-mean Poet in compariſon of Sylveſter's Dubartas : and was raps 
into an ecſtafie when I read theſs lines : ' 
Now , when the Winter's keener, breath began 
To Chryſtallize the Baltick Ocean; 
To the Lakes, to bridle up the Floods, 
iwig with Snow the bald pate Woods : _ 
I am much deceivd if this be not abominable fuſtian , that is , 
thoughts and words ill ſorted, and- without the leaſt relation to 
each ather - yet I dare not anſwer for an Audience, that they wou'd 
not clap it on the Stage : ſo little value there is to be given to the 
common cry, that nothing but Madneſs can pleaſe Mad-men, and a 
Pozt muſt be of a piece with the Spettators, to gain a reputation 
with them. But , as in a room, contriv'd for State ,- the height 
of the roof ſhowd bear a proportion to the Area; ſo, in the Height. 
wings of Poetry , the ſtrength and vehemence- of Figures ſhou'd be 
ſuited to the Occaſion , the Subjett , and the Perſons. All beyond 
this is monſtrous ; "tis out of nature, "tis an excreſcence, and not a 
living part of Poetry. 1-had not;ſaid thus much , if ſome young 
Galants , who pretend to Criticiſm, had not told me that this Tra: 
gi-comedy wanted the dignity of ftyle : but as a man who is charg d 
with a Crime of which he thinks himſelf innocent, is apt to be too 
eager in his own defence , ſo. perhaps I have vindicated my Play 
A} with 
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wth more partiality than 1 ought, or than fuch a trifle can deſerve, 
Tet , whatever beauties it may want, tis free at leaſt from the 
groſneſs of ''thoſe faults I mentiond: What Credit it has gaind 

the Stage, 1 value no farther than In reference to my Profit, 
and the ſatisfattion I had in ſeeing it repreſented with all the juſtny(s 
and. gr eſs of Attion. But as "tis my-Intereſt to pleaſe my An- 
dience, jo "tis my Ambition to be read! ; that I am ſure is the more 
laſting and the nobler Defign: for the propriety of thoughts and 
words , which are the hidden beauties of a Flay , are but confus dl 
judg'd in the wehemence of Aitien: Al things are there beheld, a 
. in a haſty motion , where the objetts onely glide before the Eye and 
diſappear - The moſt diſcerning Critick can judge no more of theſe 
filent graces in the Attion,, than he who rides Poſt through an un- 
known Countrey can diſtinguiſh the ſcituation of places, and the na- 
ture of the ſoyle. The purity of phraſe, the clearneſs of concepti- 
on and expreſſion , the boldneſs maintain d to Majeſty,, the fignifican- 
cie and ſound of words , not ſtraind into bombaſt , but inſt eleva- 
ted, in ſhort, thoſe wery words and thoughts which cannot be 
chang'd but for the worſe , muſt of neceſſity eſcape our tranſient view 
upon the Theatre : arid yet without all theſe a Play may take. For 
if either the Story move us , or the Attor help the lameneſs of it 
with his performance , or now and then a glittering beam of wit or 
paſſion ſtrike through the obſcurity of the Foem, any of theſe are ſuf- 
ficient to effett a preſent liking, but not to fix a laſting admiration; 
for nothing but Truth can long continue; 'and Time is. the ſureſt 
Fudge of Feath, I am not vain enough to think I have left no faults 
in this, which that touchſtone will not diſcover; neither indeed 3s it 
poſſible to evoid them in a Play of this nature. There are evident- 
ly two Attions in it: But it will be clear to any judicious man, that 
with half the pains [ could have raisd a Play from either of them : 
for this time I ſatigfied my own humour , which was to tack two 
Plays together; and to break a rule for the pleaſure of variety. The 
truth is, the Audience are grown weary of contin# d melancholy Scenes : 
and 1 dare venture to prophefie, that few Tragedies except thoſe in 
Verſe ſhall ſucceed in this Agef they are not lightend with a courſe of 
mirth. For the Feaſt us too dull and ſolemn without the Fiddles. But 
how difficult a task this is , will ſoom be tryd: for a ſeveral Genius is 
requird to either way ; and without both of 'em,a man,in my opinion, 
1s but half a Poet for the Stage. Neither is it fo trivial an underta- 
king, to make a Tragedy _ happily ; fer tis more difficult to Jave 
TM 
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than 'tis ra ill The Dagger and the Poiſon are alwaies in 
a po ; butto Iring the Ali &,- # extremity, and then 
by probable means to recover all, will require the Art and Judg: 
ment of a Writer ; | and coſt Vim many a pang in wt or ore 

And now , My Lord, I muſt confeſs that what I have writtes 
looks more like a Preface than a Dedication; and truly it was thus 
far my defign, that I might entertain you with ſ« in my own 
Art which might be more worthy of a noble mind , than the ſtale 
exploded T1 rid f fulſome Panegyricks. *Tts difficult to write juſtly 
on any thing, but almoſt impoſſible in Praiſe. I ſhall the 
wave ſo nice a ſubjett; and onely tell you , that in recommending a 
Proteſtant Play to a Proteſtant Patron, as I doe my ſelf an Honour, 
fo IT do your Noble Family a right, who have been alwaies eminent in 
the ſupport and favour of our Religion and Liberties. And if the 
promiſes of your Touth, your Education at home, and your Experience 
abroad, deceive me not, the Principles you have embrac'd are fuch as 
will no way degenerate from your Anceſtors, but refreſh their 


in the minds rh all true th-men, and renew their luſtre in your 
Perſon ; which, My Lord, ts not more the wiſh than it is the conſtant 
 expettazon of your Lordſhip's 


| Moſt obedie dedient, 
faithful Servant, 


| | abu Dryden. | 
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For he ww 
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Tou dubb to day , and hawy 
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PROLOGUE: 


us, and a hind hearty 
FS mever Hrs of Wit; 


eats beſtow it 
a Poet - 
fickle Severcigns , ; to our Sorrow , 

a man t0 motrrew: 


Pit; 


bY cry. the ſame, Senſe up, and down again , 


Faſt: like brg 
Take. you Zt 


once a year in 5 
j4a% & mn ue: 


Tou-coin as faſt a Groats at Bromingam : 
Though 'tis no more like Senſe in ancient Plays, 
Than Rome's Religion like St.Peter's days 


In" ſhort:, ſo ſwift px 33ckix 4, gal TOP 


Tow caſt our 


'Twere well your | 


But evn 


The heavy 


eeteſt Wits a mile behind. 


come, 


Fudgments but in Plays did range, 


Follies Cad Debauches change 
With ſuch a Whirl, the Poets of your age 
Are tyrd, and cannot ſcore 'em on the Stage, 
Unleſs each Vice in ſhort-hand they indite, 
Ev'n as notcht Prentices whole Sermons write. 


Hollanders wo Yices know 


But we 2-4 obey; wd a hundred years ago, 


Like honeſt 


lants , where ark, were ſtuck , "on grow 


They cheat , but fil from cheating Sires they come 


They drink , but th 
Their atrimonial Sloth the' 
Philip ff rht Philip how to ſleep. 
it change, but here s the Curſe, 
They change for better , and we change for worſe ; 
They take up, our old trade of Congueri 
And we' are qi ak , to dance 4% , Wh 
Our Fathers did 


And 
The Frenc 


And the 


hats frw 


for chang 


12 ge to France re, Jing 
bange wi Air. 


were chriſt wed firſt in Mum. 
keep, 


As Chi for when me +u6v.46 one Toy 27 


Strait a 


\ Sowe, 


more fooliſh Gugaw comes in 
rown penitent , on ſerious thi 


Lene Whering, and devoutly fall to Dri 
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Scowring 
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The Prologue. 
Stowring the Watch grows out of faſhion wit 
Nom we ſet up for Tilting in the Pit 
Where 'tis agreed by Bullies , chicken-bearted, 
To- fright the Ladies firſt , and then be parted.” 
A £ Attempt has twice or thrice beem made 


To hire Night-murthrers , and make Death a Trade. 
When Murther's out., what Vice can we advance 2 
©mleſs the new feaund Pois ning Trick of France: 

And when their Art of Rats-bane we have gat , . 
Ry way ef thanks , we'll ſend 'em ver our Plots. 


Us | 
| - Dramatis Perſone. 
EF Leonora, Queen of Arragon, Mrs. Barry. 


= Tereſa, Woman to Leonors, Mrs. Crofts. 
s Elvira, Wife to Gomex,, Mrs. Betterton. 


Tcrriſmond, Mr. Berterton. 
Bertran," Mr. Williams. 
Lorengo, his Sor, Mr. Smith. 
Raymond, Mr. Gillow. 
Pedro, Mr. Underbill. 


Gomes. Mr. Nokes. 
Domivde, the Spaniſh Fryar, Mr. Lee: 
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A C T L | by a 
Alphonſo, Pedro wee? , with Souldiers dd by: 
Drums, &c. 
Alph, Tand: the Word. | 4 8 
| ms Queen of Arrago., | « 
Alph. Pedro ? how goes ln akber- le 


Pedr. She wears apace. | 
Aiph.. Then welcom day-light : We ſhall havewarmy: | 


work ont: 
The Moore will gage 
_ utmoſt edn p57 next Aſulr, 
owina Queen Kingdom. 
ee Bol ] ory onay of wooing though: : 
$ anY 
_ She has not bad: but in her Cliapel. LION 361t'R s 
watch'd : and brib'd rn x FAS] ITE 
Wick Your for ub oxy. 0 Sy} #943140 
F- Pe ro, VV, A 0, | $a gated 
SU ; - p B I fear 


a.” ago or, 


I fear they come too late! her Father's crimes 


Alph. Heav'n avert it ! | 
Fedro, Then Heav'n muſt not be = : Judge the event 
d 


By:what has paſsd : Th' Uſurper jo 


not long 
ill ill-got Crown ! "Tis true, he ; ; 


| fl 
4 > FIC) 
y Hence, you well know, this fatal War,aroſe ; 
or ina 4 vie my refus'd; 
by " Uſurper gain Kingdom, was 
ip en rg 
| . Well; we di: and, like Lawyers, 
Plead for our Pay. 
Pedro, A good Cauſe wou'd doe well though + 
It givegrny Sword an kdga2..X ou leethisBertron 
Has now three times been beaten wut oj the Moores - 
What hope we have, is in young _—_— 
Your = cer ipyy PR he 45S AN 
He's a winas; : MN [1 0\ + 1k f 
Cu the-Soukdicrs'hearts> Upon ke a | 
Of 4rragon, our ſquander'd Troops berraltis C / 
Our Watchmen , the Tow'rs, with looging Eyes © ; 
Expect hisſwitt Arrival. 
Pedro, It muſt be ſwift, or it will come roo lie. 
Alph. No more: ———Duke Bererom' $110 29-1 
| wakbebdcoren? avended. 
Bertr. Relieve the nr mn: that have wattchidall night, >" 
. To Ped. Now, Collonel mew 4... 2413 21 
08 lag-f 4g ten; 1d Toke 039d 3on 2ul 511%, Sgt. 
re: | {1119-4 qo tnnad aw Bikers uy lug; ror IA 
Bored worn 4 DARTS : tl 10t 7 oY Cit 
Bertr. wks. (dj of OABIALE, ® IEG! 


[26 | U For 


What Courage in our Souldiers wpe ? 

Pedro, "As much as when Phy (icians ſhake their 

And bid ag ts. en. ik of Heav'n. ©. 

Our Walls are thinly mann'd** out beſt Men flain : 

The reſt, an tomber, ſpent with Watching, 

And haraſs'd out with Duty. | 
Bertran,Good-night all then. 


Pedro, Nay, for my part, *tis but a fingle life 
I have to loſs: Il Short my Colours down 
In the mid-breach, and by 'etn fix my'foot : 
Say a ſhort Souldier's Pray'r, to ſpare the trouble 
Ot my few Friends above : and then expect 
The next fair Buller. 

Alph. Never w#s known a night of fach diſtra&ion : 
Noiſe ſo-confugd and dreadfull: Juſtling Crowds, 
That rar, and' know not whither : Torches gliding, 
Like Meteors, by each other in the ſtreets. 

Pedro, I met a revexend, fat, old, gouty Fryar; 


With a Paunch fwoln fo high , his doubk Chin "183 
ight reſt upon't: A'true Son of the Church ; 
It ſeems the hol 
Another Sin : 
mm '[ Enter a Captain. 


Lord , to Atms. | 
the noife grows louder till: 


Cc 
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- One to the on. St. F ”s Tow'r; Bid 'cm, for ſhame, 
Level their Cannon lower: k my Soul, ff 
They 're all ml nh the of Barbary 
er ſecond Captain. 
Capt. My Lord, haves Belk Taal nce A vd: 
Jo by Valun Trrſmend, | 


ras Moors ; Nh 


Bertr. 1 fro al Fork s roy him. 
He might have ſent us word 
And then we cou'd have favourd ma 
With Sallies from the Town. 

Alph. It cou'd-not be: 

We were ſo cloſe block'd up that none cou'd peepe 
Upon the Walls and live : But yet 'tis time :— 
| Bertr. No;'tistoo late; I will not hazard it : 

On pain of Death, let no man dare: to fally. 

Pedr. (aſide) Oh Envy, Envy, how it _—_- within him! 
How now ! What means this Show 2 

Alph. Tis a Proceſſion : 

The Queen is going to the great Cathedral 
To pray for our Succeſs againſt the Moores. . 

Pedro, Ver Ing: She uſurps.the. Throne; kee ibis 
in Priſon ; at the ſame mats praying fora Bleſing OhRe- 
bgion and Roguery , how they go 

dy Poocefion of Picks and C harifters in 


white, with Tapers, follow d by the Queen 
Ladies , goes over the | Stoge the 
Choriſters fing;ng. | 


Look down, ye bleſs, d above, look down, 
Behold our weeping 'Matron's Tears, 
Behold our ten 4/3 7 
| And with ſucceſs our Armies crown.. 


Ww down, ye bleſs d above, hook Jun. 
0b! [ave uw, Os na 

For Pitty, Pitty, Pitty,. the # 
For Pitty , Pitty,, Pitty ,. Wein 


ve Priceſſds gots off 3 and ſhot with- 


Then enter Lorenzo , who kneels to Al- 
phono. 


Bertr. to Alpb. A joyful Cry: and ſee your Son Lorewzo + 
Good news kind Heavin! = 

Alph. to Lorenzo, O, welcome, welcome! Is the General fafe > 
How near our Army ? When ſhall we be ſuccourd? 
Or, Are we ſuccourd? Are the Moores remov'd > 
Anſwer theſe Queſtions firſt y'and then, a Thouſand more : 
Anſwer 'emall together. 

Lorenzo , Yes, when I have a thouſimd Tongues, I will: 
The General's well: His 4 too is fafe 


Zolkbes, Smt nm err ot waderepogg, Gueſts; 


They make but 
Bertr. I'll to the 
And bear.the News: 


Pedro , That's oat: Lorenzo's dury.”” 
Bertr. 1 ll ſpare his Ce —— 


ide. 
. Lorenzo, . Ra" _ _—_— 7:4 r. F Exit Bertran: 
) I it him, 
ne of his difſerabling; Mn Wie 
To. Lavenes , How many of the Enenty are ſlain? . 
D 3 Lorem; 


6 
Troth, x 
fy hey he men we kiltd: Fl there 


Belt.ſend our. Women. out. to take. the: 
There's Circumciſion in abundance tor for en 


 Alphe. How dar dd you jon purſue em? 
Some few 


Lorenzo, 


- .) To: Pedro yG 4 on Hrs, jay: ond cheap? 
edro, They n 0 > omar deg 


in. } 
$5 He deſerves 
Anciot Roms: | FULL 
. Ha, Ek 797211 nods 295 | 
Lorenzo , ws? _— That Rome was very nnlent——— 
To Pedro,*1 EE ou 5 Fair, Black, Tall, Low: 
Let her but havea Ne gn TR 
'I'm rich in Jewels, Rings; ap | 
Pluck'd from Moores; - 


og Ti wres ro Pedro _ 


Alph. - Lorenzo ? 
OE Somewhat buſie 


rt DO cm - fro Poded 
Fro alogiMt £ of Zoom 
phys. I rw the Generals Trumpets :: 
' How he will be receiy'd;! I fear; but caldly: | 1 
There hung, a' Cloyd, methought,/ an. Bertraxs brow... - + 
pwn, 'Then-look toiſes a Storm: ob-Zorriſmond's: 1 -- | 
| Looks fright; not men :; The General has fecn Moores, 3 
With as bad Faces; -no diſp ping an 5, C* 
Pedro, "Twas rumourdin the Camp; he loves the o_ i 
Lirenes, He drinks her Healchdevoutly. 
Alph. That may breed bad bloud. twixt and Bertrax, \ 
Pedro, _ Yes, in private +1, // | 
But Bertran has been taught the Arts of Cas, " 
To guild a Face with Smules;- and ker a man to ruin 
O hore: wy Come. —— 
Hol va ul {int Tonic: 
lv Sy ; y Bertranattended dr : woe 
brace; ny low.) |« N 


Juſt as I propheſy'd.—— eno6h 
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Lorenzo, Tieath'and Hell, at him :—in's Facetoo. 

Pedro, O, you miſtake him: /*Twas as humble Grin ; 

The fawning Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs. 

Lorenzo , (Afide) Here are nothing but Lycs to'be expeſted; 
I'll Cen go loſe ſelf in fome blind, 4 and ry if any cor 
teous Damſel wi chink tne woreh the  [ Exit Lorenzo. 
Alph. Now. he to 


a » Your Country reſcu'd, Queen reliev'd! 
glorious Lg Natlle Torriſy andy 


Tie le he Skyes with loud 

Fon {one nf gart' te med 

The thronging Cr ; 

And, with their eager Joy, W. 
Torr. My Lord , 

Of popular Applauſe; che noiſe Prabls:- \ 

Of i y Crowds, Ns A 

ur Anaya > ann | 9f) a 

[mga 5 >a ad oohg nt n fo | 

Of ſwola Saucceſs5: but, veeting With its x rity 

les the channel dey: #77 v4 Una 4: 
Bertran , noob G0 gig Jo anuoclt or 
Torr.” You DG 

Within theſs Veins for 


Call for my Bloud ; aint 
Turn Fortune ho epaidive to my 
And let me hunt her through 
| In duly. Plain ame eh Camnats | | 
There will I be thefirſt,” 1 ©! 1147 "ns. 
Bert. T'll tr him fardyet—5—f 6k: 
Suppoſe th' aſſembled States of Arragon - 
Decree a Statue to-youw thavinſerib'd; 
To Torriſmondl; whadeed/hic-netive'ing/" bNPO1L,. 
Alph. to' Pedro, Mark how he ſours anfthoin im wad | 
The thallows of his Soul! 
Bertr. The juſt A 
Of God-like Senate the Seem of 


Theſe Honors TE: + A 


Be laſt to fix mon you 
You brand us all with black Tiizratitude ; 
For -. 


i into ſtrearns ; 


a 


$L11v 


" 4 
- 


The ;Spetiſh'Fryar ;'or, 


For rag vo come: ell Que Spain, like: Rome," .- 
PS Inns, 


- Torriſmond, A San, oth 9g, mamas fought, 

=_ agua cola \cheap ! 

And ary a _— blow ! rg wt work; 
And Fortune take the praile. | 


Bertr. Yet Ha 
Is he firſt Fame: —IN Swoceſs 
«1s 2 fair Picture ſhown, by, an all ight;... | 
But lucky men aeforctve - Heaven: 
And whom thould 


| = 410146 I ni maſt confes 
I IDETS 


To morrow will deliver. 
Into my Arms; EE. 
Why and you mute? . Ty ga 

Torr. Alas! IT 


ie Kocheal iy Lt wr vereycarofes engl 
Torr. Nor can I think ; or Iam lo 


Bertr. Thought of the Queen, vs wr; 
Torr. Why, if i oe mw TER Dk 
Heavn ma bad ght on, t too to C 
Bertr. 4 oy OLIRS S=_— | 
You ought not think; of her. 
Torr. So 1 fay too; 
I ought not : Madmen ought not to DN mad: 
But who can help his frenzy - 892k" | aj. Lbo© : 
Bertr. Fond young p Wrbt lp [2 ka ves pF RS [39115 v 


The Wings of your al ie 9.4 bein [-1 2357 
Your ſhametac a Ve Vertue ſhunn ak | 
Ang Senates Hongurs: But wel 
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ſelf have foughry*'0 7 v7 2. 
Wick as es) a chur ha Foe Pa 
"—_— Pardon from thee ! >; tim Heavn! 
look our 


Thrice "my uiſh'd Bertram; if 34] 
ughter'd Hoſt, that Fiekd'of bloud: + a379L : 

There tal ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame was loſt: Fe L 

Ped. He's Td, paſt redemption ! 

Alph. to Torr. Learn reſpect 
To the firſt Prince o'th' bloud. 

Bert. O, let him rave! 

I'll not contend with Madmen. 

Torr. 1 havedone: 
I kgow ' rwas Madneſs to declare this Truth: 
And yet twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love. - 
=_ true, my hopes are vaniſhing as clouds;. :/:- 

then c bubbles blown by'winds: 

My. meir br ch raſh rus of chuneo 50K | 
My birth unequal: all the ſtars 
Pow'r, promiſe, choice; the living andthe dead: 
Mankind -my foes; love to friend: 
But ſuch:a love; | awfull diſtance, 
As; what it: hy ix 
Shall fear to w there: 
And ſo may bo ont abr Wy 

a ſhines wn Sun , but rn be viewlde 


t, Oh!-w 
Ti ut to waph py. prot cloſe ap. 


Bert. Tis well : the Goddeſs ſhall be cold, (TSeT: 
Of her new mo orrny ro . = 
work |: 


bs re 7 


:/!Pedro,, So, here's aBtv1 2: Cdk 358 "Y TT WW 
He has f d his foe with arms Ih pb 
andre xdvhrmh tuls' 1.421 fu . 
Tarnens: has unjavell4 all beoda w 5 Tho! 2d nod lira duCg ot 
That hehas done by-night. ——What, Planet- Qruck! _ 

: | Alph. I with:Lwere; to. be-paſt 71; ran eWOuT wn ov 

ll ey Fi and Plc heb of. Foil bexly 
As F ld ths wy chu uy: IG | 
bem A Glopen onc ub, la Seer tte 


Avery 


. 


"The Spanj Pyar; or, 


bs 
"Tito ere is tis Mad ro his Rival! 
I ather abſent on an Embaſly 


| Himſelf a almoſt ; wholly friendlcſs! 
A Torrent, rowling down & Precipice, 
| Is eaſier to. be ſtopt, then is his os 

Ped. "Tis fruitleſs to : haſte tothe Court: 

Improve your intereſt there, 0 Pardon from the Queen. 
.. , Alph. Weak remedies ; ; 
\. But all muſt be attempted. [Exit Alphonſo. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. Well, I am the moſt unlucky Rogue! I have been ran- 
ging over half the Town; but have ſprung no Game. Our Wo- 
men are worſe Infidels then the Moores: I told 'em I was one of 
their Knight-errants,. that deliver'd them from raviſhment : and I 
think in m conſcience that's their Quarrel to me. 

Pedro, 1s thisa time-for fooling > Your Couſin is run honoura- 
bly mad in love with her Majeſty: He is ſplit upon a Rock; and 
you, who ateinchefs of Herlat are ſinking 4n the main Ocean. 


i PO Ear cru m on oo. 
| *22.0MD 1M $14.1 f ud. 
7. My Couſin 1 b not that-I wiſh my 
Kiaſinan's in (1th ian: bur if the General's ru- 
ind, I am Heir; for a Chriſtian. Money I have, 
iid rn ous \ omar but 1 want a-Miſtrefs. I am wil 


to be leud; hut Temper js wanting on his part. | 
ph fe bred ors af 


' "Etbvira;" 9. nnd Ss you not hear me? you 


Ds fm 
ningime, Madam ? 
roger Face <a » rh Man; ya a Souldier, and afraid of the 
Enemy ! 
I: I muſt conſels, I didnotexpe®t abdavoboct 
Moo age El ay ho or wane denn Dev org 


' To her. Now; Makin Crhia behind nnd; you = wit ne 


with me zgol+ 0! 320 2159. 
| Etvira, hah have the df « Cavalier; ankif yoa 


| wah 
Br ne nn en wrrnn 
moral I's Lady bk you's _ 
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you at firſt ſight; you are Gentleman enough, I hope, to 

out. with an Apology : and to ley hokidame on Seat, or LY: 
or what you pleaſe, to excuſe the Frailty of a Woman. 

Lorenzo, O , 1 love an cafie Woman : there's ſuch a doe to crack 
oa helſd Miſtreſs: we break our —_ m—_—_ no Kernel. 

is generous in you, to take pity on a St not;-to ſut- 
a apoy res AE fk 4 Mena, oa 

Elvira, You may have a ror opinion of me then T deſerve; 

ou have not ſeen me yet; and theretore I am confident you arc 
cart-whole. 

Lorenzo , Not abſolutely ſlain, I muſt confeſs; but I am draw- 
ing on apace: you have a dangerous T in your head, I can 
tell you that ; and if your Eyes prove ofas killing metal, there's 
but one way 'with me : Let me ſee you, for the fateguard of my 
Honour : 'tis but decent the Cannon ſhould be drawn down up- 
on me, before T yield. 

Elvira, What aterribleSimilitude have you made; Colonel? to 
ſhew that you are inclining to the Wars: I could anſwer yo with 


. another in my Profeſſion: Suppoſe you were.in want of Money ; 
wou'd you not be glad to a Sum upon content in a ſeald 
bagg, without peeping Nada r ets however; I will norſtand with 

'You tor a ſample. [Lifts up her Veil. 


Lorenzo, What Eyes, were there! how keen their Glances ! 
you doe wellto keep"em veild : they are £00 ſharp to be truſted 
out oth Scabbard. . 

Elvira, Perhaps now you may accuſe my Dronwdoaks; but 
= cy a Nee is cles ongly he eos 1 ark pes look 
there is nothing ſo extravagant as aPriſoner, w le 
a little, and is unmediately to. return into his Fetters. Ex 

Lorenzo, 'Toconfeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never in jet 
with Jeſs then your "whole Sex. before: but now I have ſeen you, 
Tam in the direft road of Jan ihmg and ſighing: and, if Love 
goes on as it begins, for ought I know, by to morrow: 
yon ay hear af ipnfine h I tell y you all, ,I do 
not ike t in m I may go thu 
ar firſt; for 1 ug toys belive wales is Fam, yetT 


drudge-and moil at. ly: call. have worn off the hitching 


web 
FO Sir, thive Wb flees to chitin the wildeſt Men, as 
cer ue to make Sane ah ad ary my 


& 45, 


4.2 T be Spaniſh Fryar ; or, 

feed*em ſeldomy: :now I know your temper,. you maythank your 
$0 EX ou are. kept.to hard. meat: ——you.are in for years if you 
' make loye tome. 

Lorenzo, | hate a formal obligation with an. Amo Bominz at end 
on't ; there may-be an evil. meaning inthe word Years, call'd Ma- 
crumgny. 4 | | | 

Etvira, | can ealily rid. you of that Fear : I. with L could rid 
my ſelt as.caſily; of the LEED 

Lorenzo, Then. you are married? 

-Elvira, It a Covetous, and a Jealous , and an Old man be a 
husband. : -., | Rye | | 

Lor. Three as gootl qualities for my purpoſe as.I could wiſh : 
now love be praisd. . LEnter Elvira's Duenna, and whiſpers to her. 

Elvira, ( Afide.) It 1 get not home betore my Husband, I ſhall 
be ruind. [ to him. 
f dare not ſtay to tell you where farwell———cou'd T once 
Mare -—— bog ihoa:  TExit Elvira. 
1, Lorenzo, This is, unconcionable dealing ; to be made a Slave, 

and not know whoſe livery I wear: Who have we yonder.? 
( Enter Gomez,) By that thambling in lus walk, it ſhoukd be my 
rich old Banquer , Gomez, whom I knew. at Barcelona: As I live 
tis he | | __ 

To Gomez, What, Old Mammon here + 

Gom. How! Young Beekebab / | 

Lorenzo, What Devil has ſet | his Claws in thy Hanches, and - 
brought thee hither to Saragoſſa 2 Sure he meant a farther Jour- - 
ney with thee. _. | ; T4tho 

Gom.. 1 alwaies. reinove beiore the Enemy: When the Moores 
are ready to beſiege one Towa,.I ſhift quarters to the next : I 
keep as tar from the Infidels as I can- 

Lor. That's but a hair's breadth at fartheſt. | 

Gow. Well, You have got a ſamo Victory ; all true Subjects 
are overjoy'd at it: there are Bonfires decreed: and the times had 
not been hard, my Billet ſhould have burnt too. _ 

Lor. I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſuch a reſpe& for a ſingle 
- Billet , thou would'ſt almoſt have thrown on thy ſelf to fave at : 
thou art for ſaving every thing, but thy Soul... G 

| generous 'till I carry 


Gom. Well, well, You'll not believe me 
,youto the Tayern,,, and. crack halt a Pint with-you, at my .own 
CLATgES. | ; {4H | FR > \ t; 

| F ry . S : - or. 


We” 
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»ZEor. No; Til keep thee from' hanging thy ſelf for ſuch. an ex- 

travagance: and , inſtead of it , thou ſhalt doe me a meer verbal 

courtelie: I have juſt now ſeen a moſtincomparable young Lady. 

Gom. , Whereabouts did you ſee this moſt incomparatle young 
Lady ?- my mind .miſgives me plaguily.—(4fae.) 

Lor. Here, man; juſt before this Corner-houſe.: Pray Heaven 
it prove no Bawdy-houſe. 

Gom. ( Aſide.) Pray heaven he does not make it one. 

Lor. What doſt thou-mutter-to thy ſell 2 Haſt thou any thing 
to ſay againſt the Honeſty of that houle ? 

Gom. Not I, Colonel, the' Walls are very honeſt Stone, and 
the Timber very honeſt Wood , for ought I know. But for the 
Woman , I cannot fay, till I know her better : deſcribe her per- 
ſon ; and, if the live in this quarter, I may gzve you tidings of her.- 

Lor.. She's ofa middle Stature, daeli colourd Hair , the moſt 
bewitching, Leer with-her-Eyes , the moit -roguiſh Caſt ;: her 
Cheeks are dimpled.whea ſhe finiles; and her Smiles would tempt 
an Hermit. | ; 

Gom. ( Afide.) I am dead, I am-buried, I am damn'd.-—-Go 
on—— Colonel—— have you no other Marks of her ? 

-.. Lor. Thou haſt all ker Marks; - but that the has an Husband; 
a. jealous, coyetous, old Huncks :. ſpeak; canſt thou telkme News 
of her 2 . 

ny Yes; this News , Colonel; that you have ſeen your laſt 
of her. | | 

Lor. Tf thou helpſt me not to the knowiedge of her, thou art - 
2a circamciled Few, 

Gom. Circumciſe m2 no more then- I circumciſe you, Colonel 
Hernanido ; once more you have- ſeen you laſt of her. 

Lor..( Afide,) 1 an glad he knows me onely by that Name of 
Hernando, by which 1 went at Barcelona: now he can tell no + 
tales. of me to my Father. | 

To-him... Come, thou wert ever good-natur'd, wheathoueouldſt 
get by't: —Look here, Rogue, tis of the right damning colour. : 
—thou art not Proof agaualt Gold, fure ! '-— do not I know 
thee for- a covetous, — *, 

Gomcz,,, Jealous, old -Huncks:' thoſe were the Marks of yoar 
Miſtrefle's Husband ,. as I remember , Colonel. | 

Lor. Oh; the Devil! What a Rogue inunderſtanding was T, nor 
to find him-gat ſooner! { Afrde.) - 


C3 Gom.s. - 


a. 


—_— 


T be Spaniſh Fryar ;' or, 
Gow. Dodo, Look ſillily,good Colonel: tis a decent Melancho- 
ly after an abſolute Defeat. 
.. Lox. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez; -but, 
Gom. But no Pumping, My dear Colonel. _ 
Lor. Hang Pumping ; I was—— thinking a little upon a point 
of Gratitude: we two'have been long Acquamtance ;. I know thy 


' Merits, and can make ſome Intereſt: go to; thou wert born 


to Authority : Pll make thee 4lcaide Mayor of Sarragoſa. 
-» Gom. Satisfie your ſelf; you ſhall not make me what you think, 
Colonel. | 

Lor. Faith but I will; thou haſt the Face of a Magiſtrate al. 
—_ And you would provide me with a Magiſtrates Head to 
my Magiſtrate's Face ; I thank you Colonel. 

Lor. Come, thou art fo ſuſpicious upon an idle Story —— that 
Woman I faw, I mean that little, crooked , ugly Woman; for 
rother was a Lye; is nomore thy Wite : As I'll 
home with thee, and fatisfie thee immediately, My dear Friend. 

© Gom. T ſhall not put you to [that trouble : no not ſo much as 
a ſingle Vifit :. not ſo much as an Embaſſy by acivil, old Woman: 
nor a Serenade of 7 winckledum, Twinckledam, under my windows : 
Nay, I will adviſe you out of my tenderneſs to your Perſon, that 
you walk not near yon Correr-houſe by night; for to my cer- 


* ain knowledg, there are Blunderbu(fes planted jn every my 


hole, that go off conſtantly of their own accord, at the { 
ing of a Fiddle, and the thramming of a Ghittar. 

Lor. Art thou | ſo obſtinate? - Then I denounce open War a- 
gainſt thee: ' Pll demoliſh thy Citadel by force : or, at leaſt, Tl 
bring my whole Regiment upon thee: my thoufand Red Locuſts 
that ſhall devour thee in Free-quarter. --—Farwell wrought 
Night-cap. | | 


; [ Exit Lorenzo. 
 Gom. Farwell Buff ! Free-quarter for a Regiment of Red coat 
Locuſts ? I hope to ſee 'em all in the Red-ſea firſt! — But oh, 
this Fezabel ot mine! I'll get a Phyſician that ſhall preſcribe her 
an ounce of Camphbire every morning for her Breakfaſt, to-a- 
bate Incontineney : the ſhall never peep abroad, no, not to 
Church for Contefſion; and for never going , Se ſhall be con- 
demn'd for a Heretick : the ſhall have Stripes by Troy weight ; 
and Suſtenance by drachms,_ and fcruples : Nay,' I'll have _ 
| g 


AD 
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ſti Ren protec tit Pagan harialh 1 in which , 
But Lents and Ember-weeks ſhall fill the year 
[ Exit Gomez, 


A 
>? 
""Y —_ _ 


ACT IT. 
SCENE, The Queen's Anti-chamber. 


 * Alphonſo, Pedro. 
ab WV ren ſaw you my Lorenzo ? 
Ped. had a glimghe of him, but he ſhot by me 
Like a young Hound upon a burning ſcent: 


He's . a for brexing m $51 
A Aoypmny -» ing-mi taught him better. 
Pe 'Tis that has taught ha oe 
What learn our Youth abroad ; but to refine wa 
The homely Vices of their native Land ? — 
Give me an honeſt homeſpun countrey Clown : 
Of our own growth; his dulneſs is but plain; | * 
But their's embroider'd : they are ſent out Fools, v 
And come back Fopps. 
Alph. You know what reaſons urg'd me ; 
But now I have accompliſhd my Deſigns , 
I ſhou'd be glad he knew'em : his wild Riots 
Diſturb my Soul ; but they wou'd fit more cloſe, 
Did not the threatn'd down-fall of our houſe, 
In Torriſmond, oerwhelm my private Ills. 


ter Bertran attended; and whiſper- 
; ing with a Courtier, afide. - 

Bertr. T wou'd not have her think he dard to love her ; 
If he preſume to own it, ſhe's fo proud | 
He tempts his certain ruin. 

Alph. to Ped. Mark how diſdainfully he throws his Eyes on us. 
Our old imprifbn'd King wore no ſuch Looks. | 

Ped. O, wou'd the General ſhake off his Dorage to th uſurping 


And re-inthrone Good,: Venerable Sazchs,, ..,, *.- 
]iſundertake, ſhoud Bertran found his. Trumpets, 
And Torriſmond but whiſtle through. his Fingers, 
He draws his-Army off. - | | 
Alph. I told him fo: 
But had an Anſwer louder then a Storm. © 
"Ped. Now Plague and Pox on his Smock-loyalty ! 
] hate to ſee a brave bold Fellow ſotted, | 
Made ſour and ſenſleſs ; turnd to Whey by. Love : 
A driveling Hero ; fit for a Romance. 
O, here he comes; what will their greeting be ! 
Enter Torrilmond attended. Ber- 
| «e tran and he meet and juſtle.... 
Bertr. Make way, My Lords, and let the Pageant pals. 
Torr. 1 make my way where ecr I ſee my Foe: 
| "Ap But you, My Lord, are good at a Retreat: 
* T have no Moores behind me: 
\ | Bertr. Death and Hell! 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you-come out again? 
Torr. Dare to provoke me thus, inſulting man ? | 
| [ Enter Tercla. 
Ter. My Lords, You are too loud ſo near the Queen : 
You, Torriſmend, have much offended her : 
'Tis herCommand you inſtantly appear , 
To anſwer your demeanour to the Prince. 
\  C Exit Tereſa; Bertran with his com- 
| pany. follow her, 
Torr. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity me! | 
A Grove of Pikes | ” 
Whoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſcverely ſhines, 
Are not ſo dreadfull'as this beauteous Queen. 
pi” Alph. Call up your Courage timely, to your aid : 
And ike a Lion Dreſyd upon > ; 
Leap on your Hunters : Speak your Actions boldly ; 
There is a time when modeſt Vertue is 
Allow'd to praiſe it felf. Lot -fed- - i 
., Ped, Heart, you were hot-enough; too.hot, but now ; 


, 


Your Fury ther boild upward to a Forne: 
But ſince this Meſſage came, you fink and{'fettle ; 
As if cold water had been pour'd upon you. 


Torr, 


FR I ETE as \ O "A 4 I3T) ba | FE '£ 


Torr. Lea w ico fore £4. 
far; Auoals an Angel, -not, d1Gh ! s 1; 7 : 
:—no la \C MCT 2 - L 


| Like a led Victim, to my Death Fil goe; - 
And, dying, blefs the hand that gave. the blow. . 


7% SEEN PER ang agua rauecs 
Bertran ffanding, wxt her :--then/Terela', 
She riſes, and tomes' to the Front.” at 


Qu, Leonora to Bert, l kr pl not. you, F Lord, my father's will 


Your own Deſerts, and res Mortar * 
Have pacd you. in the view of v9 wW'Y :21t TO 


But'I wou'd the:cauſe, Cc. 50, an! 
Within ax tp Wereg - VOIP MY OanE $xc7d 19) a 
Alnoſt withia ay Sa, o AR Frans 1097 Þ3s 210th aft 
Who ſhortly Us F UNS UL alin 
Bertr. He thinks you you Fu PL 1! F 
And looks, as he were Lords : 
Enter Torriſttiond ,” Alphonſo Pires "Torrid: Wy 


low : then looks* o#:the (Queen Bo 
% Cn ures wy os | aj. 
Tereſa, Madam, pas al. aud Leg = a2ICIM wy 1 
(2s. Let me view him well. ... "711 6 rm 0 Y10Y 115! 31% 
My Farher ſent him early to the Frontiers ;___. 104M 
I have not often 


. [; - 


57 Wonoftt oa oind tt 


d unmark'd my, | gow no £1 fa 
Os on Fiercenels, 1 Hs birth £48 5; 
The Jon. Port, the-Fiery 2 22 't ay BY | 
By all t arks ,. this is, not Jure the man. ho als 

Berer, Yet this is he.yho, fil bh: 
p v9 oftvr AyY 


Bertr, 


(2s, Some. one ne among, nel it 4 Y£y ; 
Win ( hte) vp Now oo Tongue ts Y Kh S . "If 
ES 9 wa _ Al 


= 


nv 


think, oh think, 


ri Dry Fayour:. 


ga. 


” 4; 
*% i p PF 4 

4 7 1.5 : TY 
WI des Hin 
T9307 I\«t " 


ps. Ter. (jd) Arif Ariſing Sung 


It ruſh'd upon me,;like a 
And bore meg in'a moment far 


Already am I gon an 

Was i his Youth, hi 
Theſe might perhaps be 
'Twas that reſpe&t; that 


And, with a ſilent 


They melted as choy fell— 


Enter Tereſa, with Tonilmogd. 


Ter. He waits your pleaſure. 


Qs. "Tis well ; retire—— Oh Hemen's the muſt ek 
So diſtant fromgny heart— ( afides) 


Shore. 


| Ive lov'd away my elf: in onethort haur . 
of Paſſion: - - 
alour, 'or Succeſs ? 
in other men.  - 
d me; 
Derry pan eral tarpny cn | 
-hook his Soul. 

But, when he ſpoke, tender words he faid ! 
So ſoftly, that, pmdany voy une ny 


Queen, A change —_— what hoart did ever feel? 
Stream, | | 


— 


5 4 568 with my BPRS. | 

res __ ing voice ful r1 vy2; Gor (97 CY 
My Crow ends. RethnT [hog cat ol 
A man, preſurge:to:lo re} «oo - | 
Tore, That, that's t 
, or ny nog 


, 


” 


As 
Good Heav'ns, "why gave you 
And cruſted it with baſe Plebeian brog 
Wh Fl go youne Dees, Te 
to, graſp /em 2 Ws 4 

By ſome'o'er-ha Fa lnlie [£1] 
bh Fate's RO Burl raves: 
And, like-a giddy.Bird, -inrdeacbof might;  . 
Fly round the Fire thar-ſcorches me ro death- 

Qs. Yety7orriſmond,” you've noo :deicrv'd, 
Bur I may give'yqu your Cure. ' 

Torr. T cannot%"fay ,V tobe card. 

Qu. ( aftde.) Nor. I, Heav'n knows! Me 1 

:Zb#x.)\Phereas 7 Pleafureſure) — —— -:- 
In being Mad, which none hue Madenen know 1... 
induigeir+ Jer! ena, non wo . 
And, ce you are too ro be belov'd, 118 1" wk 1 
Be greater, greater yet; and be adord. firm 1014 

Qz, Thelc are the words uhick Fault only he hear 
From \Bertran's monrth;}they flioud:diſpleat from:you;- my. bc 
Hay they ſhaud: hetwomen ſo/vair my gp vr; $1 wil cf 
To like the hithey* 7 1--vS 


- Yet, that I may not } EL 
In abſolute Gfrain pi | 
Torr. Am I then pity'd E310 
13 
R124 alt 
by 
RS 


And all my future toot#15 1123107 |! 06 ' 57 4%.1;; 
: Ns. Were Ino ren - 93 hng 


_ 


."The-Double Diſcovery. 
orr. What have 1 loſt by my Fore-farher's fault ? 
Why was not I the Twenyth. by deſcent. 
_ 2 long reſtive race of droning Kings ? 
©! Whar a poor omniporence haſt thou 
TH pld and Titles buy thee ? 2; 
a '(fghs.) Oh, my torture! ——— SP 
'- -Zorr. Might-I po; but, 4 F dare not hope” 
That Sigh was added to your Alms for me! 
(ur s give you leave to gueſs; and not- forbid you: 
Tomake the beſt:conſtruction ſor yourtlove: | 
Be ſecret and diſcreet; theſe Fayery favours: 
Are loſt when not coneeald ; provoke not Bertraw.———— 
Retire: Emuſt no more but this Hope, Zorriſmond..[ Exit Queen, 
Forr.. She bids me. hope ; ow Heav'ns; ſho patics rae Auk 
And pity {till foreruns approching ve; B 
As\Lighthing does the Thunder ! Tune your Harps 
Ye neck to that ſound; and ey Heart; ..: 
Make 'to entertain thy flow ing Ton #7 8 
- Hence all my Gries, and every anxious Care? 
yr wordoons ons kind Glanog, can cure deſpair. . 
; 1 11.41fh 25: tfBxee Torriſmond.. 
e 2412208 FO x 


'$C *ENE, A Chamber. is wh 
A Table ; 6 WTge FO ou. | =o th 
$ +Eater Larengo.1| | fx ne. - 9-05 | 


Lor. This may: hit; *tis more then barely poſſible: for Fryars - 
have free admitrance into zvery* AS Facobin,' whom 1 


have ſent ro, 4 her Confeſſor ; a SLED of 


$59 +2 


ſach Reference for a Pim - TY wk bribe coke 
Was PO: 9g 
gh his . 
EE wy Legs come hp! 
ior bem Never was ſuch a Tun'of Devotion feen:- - | 


D'3 | | SW 


Lav. Bring him i in, and yagi. | | Cn Sem | 
| Enter Father Demi. 


Loy. Welcome, Father. þ4 

Dom. Peace be here: 1 chooght I had been ſent for to» dying 
man; to have him for another wofld. - ' 

_— No, F —_ _— ety mo. long ng jour- 

ur I ur, if thole ſpindle of 

yours- was ha ra dna Srnprony NE 

Dom. Lond Tam infirm, I muſt confeſs, with Faſting, 
' Lop. Tis a ſign by your wan Complexion, and your thin Jouls, 
Father. Come-— to our better Acquaintance : S 2 


| Retnedy for Old Age and Sorrow. [ Drinks. 
b Dom. The Lockrof i er0 infeed alluting: Ti doe you-reaſon. 
-o Lox. Is. it. to your Palate, Father ? [ Drinks, 
os Dow. Second thoughts; 4c WAKE Pill conſider of it once 
x2. again, : [Drinks. 
3 It ROO a moſt _— Flawoagtih Grk Ea 

me, I have @ our I am 

Cre : Drinks again. | - 


Y- 1 

Lox. No, Ti be fworn by what Liſee bf Yau are Not :—— 

; Tothehomom.— wtran him rue Clurch-un-— Now, Fu 

| | to our i agerpenn, our intend to 

W doe an a& of ? = 

Dom. And I love to hear of Charity; ris « comfortable ſubject. 
Lox. Being in the late Battle, +} - =o poi en I re- 

ET STE ES cp 

W:.- ou-coud not 2 Sa 

-© EET ba bp 


The Dardl | Diſoay, T3 

"Dow: How, Fifty Pieces? 'tis too much , too much'in Conſci- * 
ENCE. 

Lor. Here; take *em Tather. .. | 

Dom. No, in troth, I dare not: do not terapt me to break my 
Vow of Poverty. 

©. Lor. If you are modeſt, I muſt force you: for I am ſtrongeſt. 

Dom. Nay, if you compel me, there's a6 contending; but will 
you ſet your Arcogrh againſt a decrepit, poor, old man ? 

[ Takes the Purſe. 
As I ſaid, kehgy 2 Bounty ; bo. St. Dominic ſuall owe you 
another Scape al, t. him in mind of you. 

Lar. Epc plc Row we will og-trockle ilhs xi the next 
Battle: . But y Gon ans a greater kindneſs , by conveying 
my Prayers to a Enale Sul 

as A Female Saint! bh good now, how your De- 
votions jump with mine! I alwaies lov'd the Female Saints 

Eor. Tmean'a Female, mortal married-woman-Saint : Look up- 
on CAIRO of this Note; you know Don Gomez his 
W [ Gives bim a Letter. 
Dom. Who, Donna £tvira? 1,think 1 have ſome reaſon: I-am 


Le 
Lor. 1 fore huſines of Importance with her, which I 
have communicated. in this Paper ; bat her Husband is ſo-horri- 


bly given to be j 
Dom. Ho, j he's the very Quinteſſence of Jealouſie : he 


keeps no  Credtitre in his le and from abroad he lets:no- 


Fu Fat 
| MN rom: I an her Difettor and. ter Guide in 
MT ena for $'0- 
ier day , he cald me Falſe Apoltle. 
Lor. Did he 16? "that reflects upon you all on. my word! Fa. 
Us that touches your Copy-hold: , wou'd do a merito- 
us Action ; you might rogers rche's Qyarrrel.—My 


Letter, Father —— 
Dom. Well, fo fir as 2 


| nl Leo Is eg) > 


TR. CTY bx [Hawa _ 
Dy That muſt nat be: not a Farthing more. upon, my 1 
ode The 'Bur*what may be| the purport an main *.. 
Letter; thar I-conſeſt « Tit goal les me. "5p ” 
Lyr. No harm, I warrant you. 
.' Dom. Well, you are a charitable: man; and ll rake Yup word; 
ort is, I know not the: Contents; and ſo'far [am blame- 
cs /Bu But an $ ber you ſhall have: though not for the "key 
r Fifty Pieces more - T have ſworn not, to take them 
thatl not be alrogether Fiſty : ——your Miſtreſs, 
chart ſhould call her your Miſtreſs, I meant Efvira, lives vrga at 
next door; I'll-yifir her immediately: but not a word more of the 
Nine and forty Pieces. 
© Loy. Nay, "Pl wait on you down Stairs. —Fifty Pounds for 
the poſtage of a Letter! to ſend-.by the Church is certainly the 
dearelt road in Chriſtendom. - |. C Exeunt. 


ls! GENE, 4 Chamber. 
| Gomes; Elvira: | 


Gus. Henceforth I baniſh Fleth and Wine: I'll have none - is 
ring within theſe walls theſe. twelve manths. 

Elvira, I care not; the ſooner Iam ſtarv'd the fo r1 am rid 
of Wedlock. [ ſhall learn the yeh to lt 6 AN y have usd 
we to faſting nights already. 

Gow. How Gipſey foak the! "Oh, 'tis a ct notorious 
Hilding! 

Ehoira, ( crying. ) But was ever ininocent Creature ſo hardly 
dealt with; for a little harmleſs Z wink 

Gon}. Oh, the Impudence of this wicked Sex! Laſcyyious Dia- 
lognes are innocent with,you !. | 

Elvi. Was it ich s Cone to enquire how the Bartle pals d.? 

Gom. But' that was not the ; you were 
not azking News of a Battle p t; you were engaging for-a Skir- 
miſh tiiat was to come, - - 

Evi. An honeſt Woman woutl be pld o hea? that her Ho- 


Aur was ſafe, wandgy'y> op. 4 
Gom, in her tone. And to ask he were wounded i 10. your de- 
nd Econ be his Chirurge- 


fence ;; and, in <P 
on :, ———then; you did*nor- your Husband ro him, tor 
a covetous, jealous, Hh old Hunc 

_ Elvii'No,-1 need not; he deſcribes hinifelf fuficjearly' but, 
iy Pha Det ed Te nk ' Goms. 


T he Double Diſcovery. 25 

Gom. You walled in your Sleep, with your Eycs broad open , 
at noon of day ; and dreamt you eco talling to the Ruckicd jar 
poſewvith one ” Colonel Hernando. — —— 

" Elvi. Who, Dear Husband, who 2 - ; 

Gom. What the Devil have I-faid > You wou have farther In- 
formation, wou'd you? | 

Elvi. No, but, my dear little old man, tell me now; that I 


may avoid him for your fake. 
Gom. Get you u _ our Chamber, Cockatrice; and there 


immure your ſelf: d, I fay, during our Royal Pleaſure : 
Bur, firſt, down on og marrow-bones', upon your Allegeance; 
and make an Acknowledgment of your ; for I will have 
ample SatisfaCtion. [Pubs ber down. © 


vi. I have done you no Injury, and therefore I'll make you 
no Submiſſion : But I'll jean jon to my Ghoſtly Father. 
: Gom. Ay; Theres your Remed : When you receive condign 
, you run with open outh to your Confeſſor ; - that 
parcel of holy Guts and Garbidge; he muſt check you and moan 
you: but FIl rid my hands of his Ghoſtly Au- 
[Enter Dominic. ] thority one day, and-make him know he's 
the'Son of a—— (ſees him.) So; ——no 
fw conjure, but the Devil's in the Circle. 
Dem. Son of a what, Don Gomez ? 
Fay obo Why, A Son of a Church, I hope there's no harm in 
Dem. I will lay up your words for you till time ſhall ſerve: 
and to morrow I you to Faſt for Penance. 
Gom. ( Afide.) 'T The's no harm in that; the ſhall faſt too: Faſt- 
' ing faves Money. 
Dom. to Ebvira, What was the reaſon that I found you upon | 
your Knees, in that unſeemly poſture ? F 
Gom. (Afide;) O horrible ! to find a woman upon her Knees, ; 
he fays, is an'unſeemly poſture ; there's a Prieſt for you. 
Elvi.to Dom. 1 with, Father, you wou'd give me/an opportu- 
nity of entertaining you in private: I have ſomewhat upon my 
ko nes of pag yen kgs Y- 
Afide.) This goes well: Gomez, ſtand you at diſtance, 
— yet, ſtand out of ear-ſhot——1 have ſomewhat 
to ſay to your Wite in private. 
Gomez, ( Afide. ) Was. ever man thus Prieſt-ridden? ward 
E t 
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the Steeple of hisChurch were in his Belly : I am ſure there's room 
for it. | + _ 
Elvi. T am aſham'd to acknowledg* my Infirmities ; but you 


'have been alwaies an indulgent Father ; and therefore I will ven- 


ere, to—— and yet I dare not. —— 
- Dom. Nay, if you are baſhfull; |—-—if.you keep your wound 
from:theknowledge of your Surgeon ;—— 

Elvi. You know my Husband js'a man in years; but he's my 
Husbayd ; -and therefore I ſhall be ſilent: + but his Humours are * 
more. intolerable then his Age: he's grown ſo froward, fo cove- 
tous, and fo jealous, that he has turn'd my heart quite from him ; 
and, 'if'I durſt confeſs it, has forc'd me to caſt my Aﬀetions on 

Dom, Good: ——— hold, hold; I meant abominable : 
pray Heaven this be my Colonel. | / [ Aide. 

Ehtvs, T have ſeen this man', Father; and have incouragd. his 
Addreſſes: he's a young Gentleman, a Souldier, of amoſt winni 
Carriage ; and what his Courtſhip may produce at laſt I know 
not ; bat I am afraid of my own irailty. | 

Dom. ( afide. ) "Tis he tor certain: —ſhe has ſavd the Credit of 
my Function, by ſpeaking firſt ; now muſt I take Gravity upon | 
me. 1 MISS 7-7-1, 

Gom.| ( aſide.) This Whiſpering bodes me no good for certain; 

but he has me fo plaguily under the laſh, that I dare not inter- 

rapt him. | | | 

; Ga Dovakive; Daughter, do you remember your matrimoni- 
Vow ? F-11718 

Elvi. Yes, to my ſorrow Father; I do-remember it:. a miſera- 
ble worpan it has made me : but you know, Father,' a Marriage- 
vow is but a thing of courſe, which allwomen take when they 


© 


wou'd get a Husband. - Fe | ate ls 

Dom.' A Vow is a very a ong : and is good' to it : 
but, notwithſtanding, it may be broken, upon ſome occa- 

frons. +—— Have you ſtriven with all your might againſt this 


F 


frailty > | 
Elvi.\ Yes, I have ſtriven; but T| found it- was againſt the 
ſtream. | Love; you know; Father\, is a great Vow-maker z bur 
he's a greater Vow-breaker. . || SITS 
.Dom.*"Tis your Duty to ſtrive alwaies: /but, notwithſtanding, - 
Gow. 


when w£ bave' done our utmoſt, it extenuates the Sin. 


_ L_ ey 
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"Gom'T Ein hold no longer.” . Now, Gentlewoman , you 
are conteſſing your Enormities; I know it by that hypocritical, 
down'caſt Look: enjoin her to fit bare upon a Bed of Nettkes , 
Father ; you can doe no leſs in Conſcience. 

"Dow. Hold ; are you grow ing malapert? willy 
foree me to make uſe of my Authority 3 2 your Wite's a well dif | 
pog'd and a vertuous Tady ; 1 fay it , In virke $ aterifdf. 

\Elzi. 1 know not whar to doe, Father ; I find my ſelf ins moſt 
| fel 7 te free and ſo is the Colonel for Love of ine. 

; ay you! T wilvit be not the ſame 
: "Tis 2 gallant ouhg man, I muſt confeſs, 
Lady's love in endom; in a lawfull way I 
| havigur, ſobewitching to a Woman's 
— giveſt; by all good tokens, 
4 kh ' Colon orkut 

quake wk ms Father Fel arm overjoy'd ; arid 


. Acgin Rnted with cn vo, evanimeu and down, 
A -ix is-for love of y hepreſsd 2-Lertter 

ak” pick "ag wn; runs I receiv'd it, 
\6eer 4 bot with fall reSlurion ne- 


ROE! it, Je of ſhall dye. 
Ig till.) A <7 of your cloſe Committee! PII 
Ky _ © nearer.) 

NT. oy Nay, 1 if AL ooh M bent to ſee it —uſe your dif 


[ mn © Anrrbut t. — what make you 
DIE we] lh ane ery 


not to thee, thou wicked 
"Eos. OF fines —_ Father, as if 1 were taking Abſolution , 
if youll but pleaſe to ſtand before me. 
Dom. At your peril be it then. T have told you the ill Conſe- 
Pa; & libergvi animam meam. —— Your Reputation is in 
ger, to ſay nothing of your Soul. Notwithſtanding, when 
the Spiritual means have been & pply'd, and fails: in that caſe, the 
Carnal may be ty'd; 46;Y Toute +4eckler Child, you are; and 
muſt not -d nap into Deſpair: Four Heart is as ſoft and melting 


as your H 
\ Fe ſtrokes ber face; takes her by the 
] band and; and groes the Letter. 
E 2 | Goms. 


i. 
>< f 
9”, 
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- Gom. Hold; hold, Father; you goe beyond your-Commaithon : 
Palmiog is alwaies held foul play amongit Gamelters. 
- Dom. Thus, good Intentions are miſconſtrued by wicked men: en: 
you will never be warn'd till you are excommunicate. 
,Gom. ( Afide.) Ah, Devil on him; theres his hold! If ther 
were rjo more in Excommunication then the Churche's Cenlure, 


2 Wiſe man wou'd lick his Conſcience whole with a wet finger: 
but, if Jam excommunicate, I am outlaw'd; and then there's no 


in Mone 
E ira, ( rifng, } have read the Note, Father, and will nd 
him an Anſwer ummediately;, for I [. know his Lodgings by his 


N 
,, Don. [underſtand it nor, for 


Sin, yet it is a cryi 


Fen 


OT 


ſplorcty he will dye, | ofirsn LIT 
a point | as 4 may 
CT ko off | "Daugh, 


Pra 24 
ter.  —--—— Gomez, cheriſh Toruon Wk ad hers 
I give you my Benedidtion: ym ).. 

Gom, Stay; I'll condu&t Ju 29/0 the door, Aa 5-3 TEAS 
ſure you ſteal nothing by the —F ; wear not their 
long Seve rr acdehindy 6 Ok wr 

xi, after the 


i 
Ebvi. This Fryar is a comfortable man! He will w 
pothing of the Buſineſs; and yet does:it all. jo Ht, 


Pray Wives and Virgins, weed, 
Por a True Guide , of " hoy mr 
| [Exit Etvira. 


The End of the Second AR. 


upon you. | 
1Lor. How Will you turn R 
toc Ace my 
"Dow. Well, Th de a abit 
SM 6s ibove SUIT , C 
© WEN, And, IRIS FEED BO Co. 
| ; ME Th 4Y i 


in her Chamber: 


-  Elvi.. Hell.come, young 4 cds are ſha 

Wop z to ob bong hl 

l prove.trail, 1 &, ul Have compu d my 
"© army} : |:nor' 

Fe ok 4. BAT 4am Pre: EE ke renh mo 


Lover | 
raid th pon n boa i ence, that's Op 
; oy 


ON: $0 \ 
tend. Ale 
wt! thr 


Ws ws 


$ 
ky, 
: 


"y = ! 
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& » £1. 'n uo «3 * & 
; Tr | p 1433 4 \E 4+ 
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Tie?! 997 $14. ater 103eo 01 51 a T5 
Efvi. My Soul |» Prana L nr bg yt] 
k 'Dow-T 4 | GF. | TY 16 grievous | 
« 4 5s fs lute 3” <F withe? hea 
" et + bet th bans £ 
in ins: Arc [wn 4 19 Bk 3. 's is 
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Love is a kind of penurious God, niggardly of his © , 
nities, he muſt be watch'd like 4 hart herned I reaſiuger Fs 
bolts out on the ſudden, and, if you take him not in the nick, he 
vaniſhes in a twinkling, _-_ 

Elvi. Why do you make ſuch hafte to-have done loving me ? 
You Men are all hke Watches, wound up for ſtriking twelve im- 
mediately; but, after you'are farisfied ; the very next that tol- 
lows is the ſolitary ſound of ſingle one. | 

Lor. How, Madam! Do you invite me-to a Feaſt , and then 
preach Abſtinence ? 9 

Etvi. No, F invite you to-a Feaſt where the Diſhes are ſerv'd 
up in order : you are for making a haſty meal, and for chopping 

up your entertainment, like an hungry Clown: truſt my ma- 

| Ws 4p good Colonel; and call not for your Deſſert too ſoon : 

eve me, that which comes laſt, as it is the ſweeteſt, fo it cloies 
ke Than en by (ob chis diſtan 

Lor. I perceive, Madam, by your holding me at this diſtance, 
char thite is fotnew at you Y Sep, what am I to un- 
dertake or ſuffer e'er I can be happy? 

Ehtvi. I muſt firſt be fatisfied that you love me. 

Lox. Byall that's _ By theſe dear Eyes. 

Etvi. Spare your and Proteſtations; I know you Gal- 
lants of the tume have # mint at your tongues end to coin them. 

Loy. You know you cannot marry me: but, By heavens, if 

were in a condition ——— £ tb 

Eltvi. Then you would notbe ſo prodigal of your Promiſes, but 
have the Fear of Matrimony before your eyes: in few words, if 
you love me, as you $, deliver me from this Bondage, take 
me out of Egypt , and Tl wander with .you as far as Earth, and 
Seas, 'and Love can carry us. | 

Lor. 1 never was out at a mad Frolick , though this is the mad.- 
deſt I ever undertook ;* have with you, Lady mine; T take you at 
your word; and; if you-are for a merry: Jaant, Tl try for once - 
who can foot it fartheſt: there are Hedges in Summer, and Barns 
in Winter to be found: T, with my Knapfack, and you, with your 
Bottle'at your back :, well leave Honour to Madmen, and Riches 
to Knaves; and till we come ro the Ridge of the World, and. 
then drop together Mto the next. 27S 

Elvi.. Give me your Hand, and ſtrike a Bargain. 

[He takes her Hand, and kiſſes it. 
dh | Lor. In 


CPI 


"LY PV 
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 Lar. In;fign and token whereof the Parties interchangeably , 
and fo Jan ghd ſhoukd I be weary of Sealing upon this Sott- 


Wax? ' * 
Elvi.. O, Heavens ! I hear my Husband's voice. , 
T Enter Gomez. 

Gom. Where are you; Gentlewoman? there's ſomething in the 
wind Pm ſure, becauſe your Worpan would have run up Stairs be- 
fore me; but I have ſecur'd her below with a Gag in her Chaps — 
now, in the Devils name, what makes thisFryar here again? I 
do not like theſe. frequent Conjun&tions of the Fleſh and Spirit ; 

Elui, Go hence, good Father ;-my.Husband you fee is in an ill 
humour; and I would not have-you witneſs of his folly. 


| [ Lorenzo going. 
., Gomez, ( running to the door, ) By Reyerence's tavour, 
hold a little; I mult examin you ing better before you go: 


Hi-day! who have we here? Father Dominic is ſhrunk in the wer- 
ting two yards and a half about the Belly : what are become of 
thoſe two Timber-loggs that he-usd to wear tor Leggs, that ſtood 
ſtrutting like the two black Poſts before a door 2 I am afraid ſome 
bad has been ſetting him over a Fire in a great Cauldron , 
and bold hin down ha the quantity for a Receipt: this is no 
Father Dominic, no huge, over grown, Abbey-lubber;. this is but a 
diminutive facking Fryar: as ſure as a Gun now, Father Dom:- 
»ic has been ſpawning this young, ſlender Anti-chrift. 

Elvi. ( ofide,) He will be found; there's no ion. 

Gomez, Why does he not ſpeak? What ! Is the Fryar poſſe(s'd: 
with a dumb Devil ? If he be, I ſhall make bold to conjure him. 

Etvi, He's but a Novice in his Order, and is injoin'd Silence 
for a Penance. 

Gomez , A Novice, quotha; You would make a Novice of me 
too, if you could : but, What was his buſineſs here? Anſwer me 
that, Gentlewoman, anſwer me that. 

 Ehloi, What ſhoud it be, but to give me ſome Spiritual Inſtruc- 
tions ? G 

Gom., Very good; and you are like to edifie much from a dumb 
Preacher; this will nor ; I muſt exam@the Contents of him 
alittle cloſer ; O thou Confeffor ! confeſs who thou art , or thou 
art no Fryar of this World : 


He 
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Ds! (! 0/4408 ' - C He comes to Lorenzo, whe, les with 
ue OR Them: by bhi fer gen, diſcovers 

a Sword: Gomez ſtarts back. | 


AsI an; rok 1 _—_— — of the es wreang pie 
Lor e, ), Lam diſcoverd; :now:[mpjudencearbe my-Re- 
np Yes, Faith'tis I, honeſt Gomez; thou vel [ uſe thee ike 
riends this is «familiar Viſit" + #: # r . tar 
Gom.. W Colonel 77ernav turn TXEryar: whocoukdhn 
ſulpeBnd you you. joriſo. mych-Gbdlineſs2-.- TA Y 100 *Y 
Eeen as thou ſeeſt, nas tak} hens: 36T 1 


manner of proceeding tit idoinge Won: 
Vite ker fo fly friendly an Iavitation.as: I; made you; 


marry, 1 you willexouſe the/Blunderbuſſes for -not 
exc wo ous LITE 


ermiig9572 lt oa 50117 
was a 


Gom. 'A. 
(cc: <3 


__— (how: _(uch-ripping/v fold tnbhrtinedes: : 
Fralick this e Gr, i to vidit thee in 


—_—_— — "om And. ©D % 
Buy fy up. a 8 Friend $1 


you pr to y aj Citacely 
TIS Red Locyiotuphn me tor Freequirery entby 
bac by your Habar, there are ive Black Locuſts in the hs in che Words 
Tal as Red... Nx vm MA | DO Ring ) 


cer (dfide.) When comes.hy' ſhare.of the: reckoning-00 be 


Lor. Give me thy Hand; Thou” arche honeſteſt;: kinkean; 
L was relolvd. 1 woud:peyovtier rye; k had fenther. 
4 Frag $1; ience, -ui-J had; tad! dhroad till 'mid 
neon poo and [ ſhall talk in-aother ronedotcalters, 
«/rouoohs Bar, before &-Judge, by-the\way-of 

== Excuſes wantfomep 
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\+\Gom.. "Ai, 2i, the Verrues of that Habit zre known a 
-. Etvi.(Icoud not hinder his entrance, for-he took me unprovi- 


| ans 


Goms:'Tb refiſt him. } 0 
1 = OTOT ered og 
LU? 

Gom.c And a quarter of that time wou'd have ſerv'd the turn: 
O'thou(epirome of thy vertuons Sex! Madam Meſalina the Se- 
cond retire to thy Appertmyenr't'F have air Allignaticn thery to 
make with thee. * HO3JVF &% 1 | 

" Bfoknhini all Oballnes-<46.-4"" Exit Bviea. 
| Zor. | fikd; Gonre;yod are nibatcitmab Tt Ar DR we may 

meer before-we' come to the' Bar, we' may , 
ery be decided by ocher Weapons then by Lawyer tongues 
the mean time, no ill treatment of 1 _—_— 6 yowtegero hr 
a natoral death } and go to'Hell in; your ok 
remember that, and lens 1 Ee wings 

007 91 Eater Pomunic. 

Dow. Where ls chis ab ora penn eqn 
of Goodnes? my mind' ave rhe 5 'ngs I durſt truſt y 

with: your ſelves; here will) be fine" work, I'm 
Afede. ) 'Fhe Devil i .ndtual, 1 he has paid me the 
is pu ice, me t 
ovine and now rhe Fryar'is coming in for his part 
Don. ( Seeing Gom. Bleſs m =: & es! what do I ſee? 

Gow. Why ; you fee ® of this honeſt Gentleman's 
making : I tha him for his 

Dom. | confefs Tam 7 | 

Gom: What, at a'Cueckoldom of your own contrivates? your 

rodents wore rt te arr Fre 
than 5 pn IOEOOY 200, Here will be 
ke were 
fir 


Sicions: the war how yore 


yo, ven eget rr Anion both Gs 
- now, 


: 
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ary ws. Fe cncoind.; noſe ne; ae: £8 5; Gong 
convenient to return again, and not-to truſt your Spiri 
too long together : you might have broken out into Revilings 
and matrimonial Warfare , which are Sins; and new Sins make 
work for new Confeſſions. 

» Lor. ( Afde. ) Well faid, I faith, Fryar; thou art comeoff thy 
ſelf; but-poor I am left in Limbo. & 4 F385 
Gor. Angle in ſome other Foord, good Father, you ſhall catch 
no Gudgeons here: look upon the Priſoner at the Bar Fryar, and 
inform the Court what you know concerning him; he is arraign'd 


here by the name of Co Hernande. 

Dom. What Colonel do you mean, Gomez? I feeno man, but 
2 Reverend Brother of our Order, whoſe I honour, but 
whoſe perſon I know not, as I hope for Paradiſe. | 


Gom. No, you arc not acquainted with him, the more's the pi- 
ys re pen; under this Diſguiſe , for the greateſt 
Cuckokd-maker in all Spazy. 21s! 

Dow, O Impudence! O Rogue! O Vilain! Nay, if he be ſach 
a man, my Righteous Spirit riſes at him ! Docs he put ons Holy 
Garments for a cover-ſhame of Lewdneſs? 

Gem. Yes, and hes in the right on't, Father; when a ſwindging 
Sin-is to be commutred, nothing will cover it ſocloſe as a Fryar's 
Hood : for there the Devil plays at Bo-peep , puts out his Horns 
to doe a miſchief, and then ſhrinks 'em back for ſafety, like a. * 
Snail into her ſhell. 

Lor. ( Afide. ) It's beſt marching off- while I can retreat with 
Honour; there's no truſting this Fryar's Conſcience ; he has re- 
nounc'd me already more heartily then &er he did the Devil, and 
is in a fair way; to proſecute me: jor putting on theſe Holy Robes : 
this is the'old Church-trick, the Clergy is ever at'the bottom of 
the Plot, but they are wiſe enough to flip ther own Necks out 
of the Coller , and feave: the Laity to be tairly hang'd for t———— 

Gom. Follow your Leader, Fryar / your Calonel is troop'd off; 
but he had not gane-fo eabily, if I. durſt have truſted you in the 
houſe behind me; gather up your gouty Legs, I ſay, and rid my 
houſe of that yp Oo vinity.. © hw q 

Dom. | e ome }J ſhoud fall. 
want x Fr qc ritua <0 wan? 20a 
nefs, and Jealouſic, will weigh thee down. 


F 2 f ">" Benn Bit 


| The Spuih Foytt; ot, 


Sed. 5 
© ® * * E > - 


6 gn! 'Put Pride, and (Hluttony, iqoaauaStalcuF, 
_ _— h againſt.mc.:: nay 4; /comer:to 
jp re keg plts.io for nine pats, and ſcarce 


* Dom. ny or / Aareſt ea reproch the Fribe of Levis 
\Gom. Marry, -becauſe: you, make us Laymen of the Tribe of 
Woke: you you make Aſſes of us; to- ear 1your: burthens: when 
Rong a Raghs; us; Md our Churchdif- , 
werare grown up, you load us with a Wife: 
gn lg you procure. for other men, and then you load our 
Wives np Ku ; 2 o_ phraſe you have.amongſt you to.draw us inta 
it Sertling ofa mar; - juſt as when a fellow has 
Knock pen th bad. head, they ſay he's ſettled : Marri- 
we er ſay everything in the World 
for ſomething y/ as a Ten? ha Ar up the: Venom of the 
Taceh; but: I never knew: what a Fryar was good for till your 
Pimping ſhow'd me. 
\»Dom.  Thouthalt _— for this, thou Slanderer, thy 'Offences 
b2-upon:ithy head... *! 
Gom. I believe there are e forme Oflences there of your planting, 
_[ Exit Dominic. 
Lord, Lord, het mae; rand hams Enovgh to-ſet Snares in 
their Wearrens: to-catch Polcats, andFoxcs; .and- yer: . 
Wang wie wit a Pricſt-trap-at their door to lay; | 
For holy Vermin- that in houſes prey. [ Exit Gomez... 


y C E NE,;. A pe chamber. 
"Gutem, 7, efefas 1 


+4 Terll (arr War v5 you were ſince 

Your- food forſakes hr og fine guſtenday: 
You pu, you nga: ow inde be alone; ©: + 
Think mac, ſpeak little; and, in ſpeaking,.figh- . ) 


ou ou are unquiet ; 
Bur CEE Inns 
© Rucemy, Off, er 'em never love; who newer rey! 
They brought'a tometo'be fignd;... 
Thinking on him, oo forgot my. name; 
And writ, tor Zequo Tart, 
PwenceW bed-Lor rom afTehokge 3 327;2 "ont. 
Thar | out think n Tor ond na more £1 > 
Then 


The Dowible Diſcovery. 
Then ſhut my Eyes ; but cou'd not ſhut out him: 
Iturn'd; and try'd each corner 'of my Bed, - + 
To find if Sleep were there, but Sleep was loſt. 

Fev rith; for want of Reſt, I riſe, and walk'd; 
And, by the Moonſhine, to the Windows went ; 
There, thinking to-exclude him from as thoughts, - 


I caſt my eyes up ary hn  megRonE 
And, cer Tow kn figh'ditro my Rar 
There fought my Torriſmond. 

Zer. What hinders you to take the Man you love?: 
The People will be glad, the Souldier ſhout ; 
And Bertran, though repining, will'be aw'd. 

u. I fear to try new Love,” © 
Ag boys to. venture on the unknown Ice; = 
That crackkes underneath 'em, while they flide. 
Oh, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing'ill ! 
Betwixt my. Doubt and Loye, methinks, I ſtand- 
Alrring, like one that waits an Ague fit-; 
And yet, wou'd this were all! ,+ «': 


Ter. What fear you gporev ,* -, . © . 
(2x. I am aſhamd to fay; 'tisbuta'fancy. 
At break; of 'day.,-when Dreams , they ſay, are true, 


A drowzic ſhumber, rather then a ſleep; 
Seizd on my Senſes, with long Watching worn. 
Methought I ſtood on a wide” River's-Bank , ' 
Which I muſt needs oerpaſs, but knew not how : 


When, on a ſudden 7orr:/mondappeard , 
Gave me-his hand, and led me y0ers' 
Leaping and bqynding on the Billows heads, ON 


Till fately we had reach'd the farther ſhore. 
Tey. This Dream portends ſome ill which you ſhall ſcape? 
Wou'd you ſee fairer Viſions? Take this'night 
Your 7orriſmond within your Arms to leep: 
And, to that-end, invent ſome apt preterice- ' '” _ 
To break with Bertras : 'twould be betrer yet; *" 
Cou'd & him to give you th' occaſion, 
york ings v hint oft” f \ % 
| Enter Bertran at a diſtance. \ a 
My Stars have ſent him : 
For, ſee, he comes : how gloomily he looks! 
|. 8 5 
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33 The-Speniſh Fryer ; or, 
If he, as | ſuſpe, have found my Love, = I 
His Jealouſic will furniſh him with Fury , | | 
And me with meansto | 
Bertr.' ( Afide.) Shall I upbraid her? Shall I call her falſe? 
If ſhe betalle, *tis what ſhe moſt defires. j 
" Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, Berzras / X 
Thou walkſt as on a narrow Mountain's neck, 
A dreadfull height, with ſcanty room. to tread. 
Qu. What Bunch have you at the Court, my Lord? 
Bert. What Bus'nefs, Madam 2 - | 
Qs. Yes, my Lord, What Busneſs2 
'Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty co 
That brings you here ſo otten, and unſent tor. -. - 
Bert. ( Afide. ) "Tis what I feard, her words are cold id enongh, 
To freeze a man to death— May I preſume. = 
To ſpeak, and to complain? 
x. They who complain to. Princes think '&m tame : 
What Bull dare bellow, or, what Sheep dares bleat, 
Within the Lion's den ? 
Bert. Yet men are ſuffer'd to Porve t Heay'n in mind 
Of promisd Bleſſings, for they 
Qu. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own time when to give; 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with Breach of Faith. 
Bert. |1 hope I need not, Madam: 
But as when men in Sicknebs lingring lye, 
They count the tedious hours by months and you! ſi; 
So every day deterr'd to Dying Lovers 
5a whole Age of pain. 
—N. What if I neer conſent to make you mine 2 
My Father's Promiſe ties me not to time ; 
And Bonds, without a Date, they fay, are void. 
Bert. Far be it from me to believe ou bound : 
Joel is the freeſt motion of our 
cou'd you ſee into my ſecret Soul, 
There you might read your own Dominion doubled, 
Both as a Queen and Miſtreſs : if you leave me, 
Know [I can dye, but dare not be ends 
x. Sure you affe&t Stupidity, my Lord, 
Or give me cauſe to think that ver 4; you loſt 
Three Battels to the Moors, you coldly ſtood 


The Doubt Diſeony. 


As unconcern'd as now. 
Bert. 1 did my bet ; 


Fate was not in m 1” A = "oh 
x. And with tame Gravity you ſaw 
A raw young Warrier take your work 
AT I hankly 6 leave ; but they who blaſt 
Bert. I e m t they W 
Your good opinion of ey have ph rg 
To know I am no Coward. # [ He u going. 
- de) This os prod ' diſmal conſequence 
Afide. ) This ma uce lome 
ſs whom Joarer chan 6 Life I love. 
7o him. Have I not d my contrivance well, 
To try your Love, and make you doubt of mine ? 
Bert. Then was it but a Tryal ? 
Methinks I ſtart as from ſore dreadfull Dreain ; 
And often ask my ſelf, if yet I wake. 
( Afide.) This turns too quick to be without Deſign ; 
1 Song the boywony fk 0r E bees: 
(u. I find your - and wou'd reward it too, 
Bur nic Fe le my weak breaſt: 
I fear my People's Faith : 
tad ere cn by inks 
Hard to be broken even by lawfull 
Jae thn, my Lord ic alli 
Judge my Lord; wi Cares oppreſt, 
If 1 can think of Lov | 
Bert. Bekeve me, Madan, 
Theſe Jealouſies, how ever large they fj 
Have but _—_— the one Or 


Whole Lenity firſt A hs ; 


Like £j6ps Logs, they 

Li Ops : 

Your F knew 'em hi pars os he mounted, 
He rein'd 'em ſtrongly and he ſpurr'd ther hard ;, 

And, but he durſt not doe. it all at once, S heidi 4 
He had nor left alive this p Saint.” 
This Anvil of Aﬀronts , bat ſent lum hence, 
To hold a peazefull Branch of Palm above. 
And hyma it in the Quire. 


Qs, You've: 


"The Spanſ Fawn ar, 


_— hg Oc 


* 72%. You've hit upon the 
Echoes the Sound and Jars wi 
There lies my 'Griek, © - 

Bert So long as. there's by Sits 
Thither will a I's Spirits' fly ; ; 
Lop that but off; and 

. My. Vertue drinks "on rar an horrid Aa. 

Bert. This tis to have a Vertue out of ſeaſon. 
Mercy is good ; a. very gopd dull Vertue ; 


1g " £ P \F L 1 iT 


i. But Kings miſtake its timeing ; and ate mild, 

RY _ mary | Courage rig bi overs: '\ 

WW: 7-. an 

4 coma * chin chorarnin Danger from I el Crown;., ' 


And then ſeturel y take the man. you love. x 
_ 1u. (| walking he) 's he ond ku DNR he 


Miſes! ! 
Nay more, this Execution don ws done' b ' Bertran, | 
Makes him+he Obje&t of rhe Peop 'S Hate. 
Bert{ Afide. ts merelty ts twill work the ge in ther 
2x. (; Afide. Now iſchicfto | 
Few are fo wick " 
In Crimes un nor char I: VA, 
If then 1 break #ivin and humane Las 


| No Brit but Love cou'd-gaih fo bad a SY 


Bert. You AG 7B oro LOeui +458 Li yer ur 
u. 'Tis of d& 4.3554 64,70 Wi 
And I a.Woman Anwar yer weak: . Soult | 


I leave it all to you,, think Can jus 
You doe tor him I love, . + 


Bert. ( Afide. ) For. ; 
She nam'd not meyt Wo | 
+ Whom e has thei Þ 


Then I am Ca | 

TI think a ry caps 

And mine be all the blame. * ">, 
x. O, that it were! todra 

P_ vet, like Heaven, 

The 'Þ ri Fnan0d grolly's 


Vil "hat, dl v_ ES Wha we | 


ety c 
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Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, 
Gince from eternal Cauſes they __ 

Our Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
Meer ſenſleſs Engines that are mov'd by Fate; 
Like Ships on ſtormy Seas, without 'a Guide, 
Toſt by the Winds, and driven by the Tyde. 


Enter Torriſmond. 


Tor. Am I not rudely bold, and preſs too often 
Into your preſence, Madam ? If I am 
x. No more; leſt I ſhoud chide you for your ſtay : 
Where have you been ? and, How os you ſuppoſe 
That I cou'd live theſe two long hours without you ? 
Tor. O, words to charm an Angel from his orb ! 
Welcome, as kindly Showers to/long parchd Earth ! 
But I have been in ſuch a diſmal place 
Where Joy ner enters, which the Sun neer cheers : 
Bound in with Darkneſs, over-ſpread with Damps : 
Where I have ſeen ( if I coud fay, I ſaw ) 
The good old King majeſtick in his Bonds, 
And *midſt his Griets, moſt venerably : 
By a dim winking Lamp, which foaly broke | 
The gloomy Vapors, he lay ſtretchd along 
Upon the unwholeſom Earth; his Eyes fixd upward : 
And ever and anona ſilent Tear. 
Stole down and trickl'd from. his hoary Beard. 
x. O Heaven , what have I done! my gentle Love, 
Here end thy ſad diſcourſe, for my ſake, 
Caſt off theſe feartull ly thoughts. 
Tor. My Heart is wither at that piteous Sight, 
As early Bloſſoms are with Eaſtern blaſts : . ,. 
He ſent for me, and, while I raisd this Head,. :; 
He threw his aged-Arms about\my Neck ; - 
| And, ſeeing that wept, he preſsd me cloſe: 
So, leaning Cheek to Cheek and Eyes to Eyes, 
We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorzow: Bs 
x. Forbear : you know not: how patron my-Soul. 
Tor. Can you have Griet,:and not have Pity tgo? 


He told me, when my Father did return, 
He had a wondrous Secret nes. 


—_ 


r= 


of ] x = & $ =s « » A 7 4 "< 44 4 b | a S* t T by = i 7 p : 
Yoo. -- act bet : a 66.4 
1 - x 2, < 6 a 
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He Ki ; my may, $ calſd ime Son 
He praisd m e , pray m 
He 200 ſo rc Pte ths _ 4 
To thank me for evn Foe, 
Becauſe they were his Subje&ts. | 
Qs. If they be; then'whatam I? | 
Tor. The Sovereign of my Soul, my Earthly Heaven. 
Qs. And not your Queen? 
Tor. You are fo beautifull, 
So wondrous fair; you j Rebellion :. 
As if that _— a could ape berth 
But Heaven, withlookingon-it, 
s. The King maſt dye, he muſt, my Torriſmond ; 
Though Pity "falty plead within my Soul, 
Yer he muſt dye, that T may make you great, 
And give a Crown in dowry with my Love. | 
Tor. Periſh that Crown — on any Head but yours; 
QO, recolle& your hes! 
Shake not his Hour glaſs, when his haſty Sand 
Is ebbing;to the laſt: - Rh 
A little longer, yet a little 
And Nature- drops him down, withotr your Sin, 
Like melfow Fruit, without a Winter Stornt. 
24. Let me but. doe this one Injuſtice more : 


His Doom is paſt; and, for, your fake, he dyes, . 


Tor. Wou'd ou, for me, have done fo ill an Adt, 
| And will riot does peod/one+'® 


ow. By: your Joys on Earth, "M Heaven, 
e os Great, thisGood, vnaores 


And ſpars your Bol the Qaye! WG: 
(x. The Crime's not mine; - © * 
d, and maſt be don, i 


"Twas firſt pro 
Fed WAA gains ny Crown and Me : 
F, to inhance his no 


But barely bad him Mn rays 


Ti 
Think ay Rook cet Kt head day; nt 


How will you tremble there to ſtand Q 
And formelt ; in the rank of 
That muſt be doom'd. for Murther; ink dds 


That 


Th Dan Difey © 


That Troop is 


Pinder but I repalſd that Thought ; 
Sure there is none bur fears a future ftate '; © 
And, when the moſt abdurate ſwear they do not;: 


Their trembling Hearts bely their boaſtmg Tongues. 


Enter Tereſa. 
Send ſpeedily to Bertran ; charge him tri 
Not Ne on , but wait'my farther Plane 
Ter. , he ſends 10 tell you, "Is perform'd. 


[Exit Tereſa. 

Tor. Ten thouſand Plagues conſume him, Furies drag him, 
Fiends tear him ; Blaſted be the Arm thar flrook, 
The T that order'd;-—Onely She be ſpard | 


That hi not the Deed: ' O,' where was then 
bop ora $s the Sacred Lives of Kings > 
ny Ong ghtning and the Thunder-bolts, 

t their idle on Fields and Trees, 

Wie Verge d 'em here? 


(Qu. that 
a, hagg.Co yas nougy tis recall : 
And fince tis paſt recal!, muſt be forgotten. 
Tor. O, never, never, ery, wang 
High Heaven will not forget it, 
wich ka Cork enber on 
And Bloud ſhalt never leave the Nation more! 
xz. His Body ſhall be Royally interrd, 
And the laſt Funeral Pomps adorn his Hearſe ; 
LY ſelf (as I have Cauſe too juſt) 
chief Mourner at- his Obſequies : 
And yary _ OY day | 
The folemn marks of Mourning, to attone 
And expiate © [096-ge | 
Tor. Nothing can 
But Bloudy Vengean ce on that Traitor's Head, 


Which, ear departed Spri pirit, here I vow. 
Qs. Here our Sorrows, and begin our Joys: 
2 


44 T he Spaniſh F'ryat ; or, 
Love calls my Torriſmond; though Hate: his rage - 
A rude du day, yer Love will rule the night. 

Venom down, 

Far my _  pemeſal Planets take their turn. 
This Deed of Bertrax's has remov'd —_ 
And givin me juſt occaſion to refuſe him. 

What hinders now, but; that: cages ge 

| In ſeeret joirropr mutual Vows? and then - 
This , this happy py might, Rinks 

Tor. Be ſtill my Sorrows be toud my Joys. 

Fly to the mnoſt Cite ofthe Sea" 
Thou furious Tempeſt that haſt toſt, my mind, 

- And leave no thought, but Leowora, ” 
Whar's:this I berps'#: in'my Soul? 
A$Sif this day were fatal; be-it fo ; 

. Fate ſhall but have the Leavings of "_ ow ; erin 
Te Ln ia: Ge che Toles 0 38+) 

The Lion, {ee che Toilar fe | 
Yet, pinchd with-raging, Acowrs _ 


Hunts in the Faceot ty all the gr 
At night, with ſullen Horn les o'er us Prey. | 


l -LExcun and. 
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The Double Diſtovet,— is 
ACT IV. 


SCENE; Before Gomez his Door. 
Enter Lorenzo, Dominic, and two Souldiers at a diſtance. 


Dom.F 'LL not wag anace farther: The whole World ſhall not 
| bribe me to it; for my Conſcience will digeſt theſe grofs 
Enormities no longer. 

Lor. How , thy» Conſcience not-digeſt 'em ! There's neer a 
Fryar in Spain can ſhow a Conſcience that comes near it for Di- 
geſtion': it digeſted IR [ ſent thee with my Letter: 
and it digeſted Perjury whenthou ſwor'ſt thou didſt not know me: 
I'm ſure it has. di me Fiity-pound_ of as hard Gold. as-is in 
all Barbary: Prithy why | thou diſcourage Fornication', 
Avhen thou knowelt thou loveſt a ſweer young Girl? | 

Dom. Away, away ;/ I do'not love 'em.3 —phau; no, —ſþirs. 
Ido not love a pretty Girl ; — you are ſo waggith;—-ſpits again. 

Lor. Why, th mouth watersat the very mention of- them: 

Dom. You take 'a. mighty pleaſure in ion , Colonel ; 
mo I wonder- what you find 1n-tunning + nel up and down, . 

reaking Brains;'' emptying your. Purſe, wearing out 
your Body: whlrtamticg aw unkhwtull Game. -... CIO 

Lor.. i Ama: Satisfaction Kouy en a 

Dem. This Incontinency may: ro , and Adul. 
og ET + anging ; and there's the Satif: 


'{- 1 Re 

Lor.. Till not hang alone, Fryar; I'm refoly'd:to peach thee be- 
fore thy Superiours tor what thou haſt done already. 

Dom. I 'm_ reſolv'd'to- forſwear- it if you doe: Let me adviſe-. 


you better, Colonel, then wo accuſe a -toa-Church- 
man: in-the common Cauſe we are all of a piece; we hang to- 
gether. | | 


Lor. ( Aſide. ) If you.don't, it were no matter if you did. 
Dom. Nay , *if-you talk of Peaching , FIl peach firſt, and ſee- 
whaſe /Oath, will be believ'd.z Viltrounce pou for offering to'cor. 
rupt my H , and bribe my Conſcience : you ſhall be for 
mon'd. by ani hoſt of Paratours; you ſhall be ſentenc'd/in rhe-Spi- 
| G. 3 . >  -raual: 
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pn Zarſtnd Lore ke the night. 
The ſpitefu ny ror ab a 74k er 
And now agen  praccilt Players tak eheir rorm 
This Deed of Bertrar's has remov'd all Fears, 

And giv'n me juſt occaſion to refuſe him. 
What hinders now, but;that: the holy Prieſt 
Eons as 

ht, this n ours mine. . 

Tor. Be ſtill my 2Blns. Re LY toud my Joys. 

4. to the kened Circles rele of the Sea. 

furious Tempeſt that haſt toſt, my mind, 
bob ringer t, but Leowora, there. —— 
What's:this I goo 
As4 this day w 
| _ ſhall but have ve he Lexving of my love: -rx:58] 

Joys are W are 0 30:7 

es hemp rior. orb 
Ya pinch'd with-raging; Hunger, {cowrs away, 
Hunts in the Faceot Danger all the os 
At night, witlr ſuller Fore s-oer his we 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE; Before Gomez his Door. 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominic, awd two Souldiers af a diſtance. 


Dom.J 'LL not wag anace farther: The whole World ſhall not 
| bribe me to it; for my Conſcience will digeſt theſe groſs 
Enormities no longer. 
Lor.\How , thy» Conſcience not-digeſt 'em ! There's neer a 
Fryar in Spain can ſhow a Conſcience that comes near it for Di- 
geſtion: it digeſt pe roads en I ſent thee with my Letter: 


and it digeſted {wor't thou didſt not know me: 
partes, xr me Fifty. pound of as hard Gold. as-is'in 
all Barbary: Pri { thou diſcourage Fornicatior, 


when thou knowe erm veſt a ſweet young Girl? 

Dom. Away, away ; I do'not love 'em; —phau; no, —ſpits. 
' Tdo not love a pretty Girl ;— you are ſo waggiſh ;—-ſpits again. 
, Tor. why, thy —— mention of- them. 

Dom. 'You take 'a. mighty pleal! ,\ Colonel; 
Eons what you find 1n [nyo rltles up and cawyn, 
reaking -wrt.4 emptying your. Pu Won 
your Body with hunting atrer unlawfull Game: | 
Lor.. "This Incominecy may proceed Mn aa 
Dem.” This In to Ado Adul 
ro Murther, and Murther to ; and there's the Sari 
ion on't;! | | 1 
Lor. I'll not hang alone, Fryar; I'm reſoly'd:to peach thee be- 
fore thy Superiours tor what t ou haſt done already. 
Dom. 1 'm_ refolvd to- forſwear it if you doe: Let me adviſe 
you better, Colonel, then ro accuſe a .toa-Church- 
wreck og the common Cauſe we are all of a piece; we hang. to- 
cr 
y Lor. ( Afide. ) If you.don't, ir were oo matter if you did. 
Dom. Nay , {it-you talk of Peaching, FIN peach firſt, and- ſee 
whaſe |Oath, will be believ'd ; Filtrounce you for offering to cor- 
cat, wo and bribe my Conſcience : you thall be forme 
of Paratours ; ms ſhall be ſentenc'd'in rhe Spi- 
; G. 3 / £12 © -rawual: 


a6 'T he Spduiſh Figar; or, 
ritual Court ; 5 you ſh be cxpummunated you ſhall be out- 


law'd ;—a 


Here Lorenzo takes a Purſe, and plaies 
with it, "and, at laſt, lets the Purſe 
fall chinking on the ground; which the 

| Fryar eyes. 
1n another tone. 1 fay a man might/doe this now , if he: were 
maliciouſly diſposd, and had a mind to bring matters to extre- 
mity ; but, conſidering that you are my Friend, a Perſon of Ho- 

nour, and a worthy good - quan Man, I wou'd rather dye a 

thouſand deaths rs diſoblige 

| | Lorne hoy as the: Purſe, and poures 
| it into the F 
| , Good Sir; nay, Dear -O Lord, Sir, what are 
adn 6 thismſt noe be: without this I wou'd 
pm 0u'to pray command me: a jealous, 
mie Rome perky oaray "1 fant bowe he us'd you , and 
pee Fn, nar me too +#/-O hes a bitter man; but we'll 
eng cg 8 ah, ſhall we, Colonel? well be reveng'd on him 
with a witne 
Lov. But how. fhall 1 ſend her wad robe entdyiceithe doce, 
A eee nkioer 
awi evening thedicly two Souldiers? 

Ss will hardl wor agreed 

Dom. F my coatings yondes not; Jam ard wich the A 

thority of my cloathing ; 

his. door; have you never. 
RE Ser ai ah Fu ora « mighty 
pace © tl t in ſp 
picion ; ſtand you aſide, and on mark how I accoſt him. 
Lor. Tt he meet with a repulſe, we muſt throw off the Foxe's 
Skin, and put on the Lion's, come, Gentlemen, you'll ſtand by me. 
Seuldier, Do not doubt us, 
They retire all three to a corner of the 
Stage , Dominic goes to the door where 
Gomez ſtands. 
.. Dom. Geneve ons, cnt buy your Wiſe ? "ys 
Gom. as you wou'd have her, thinking on not but 
dear Colonel, rod ountiring ur tres arias 
Dom, 1 dare ſay you whr0E her, ſhe is employing her thoughts 


how to cure you ot your Jealouſie. Gom. Yes, 


| 
4 
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Certainty. 
Mao ng'y Hyoy leave, Gomez ; T have ſome Spiritual Advice to 
impart on that Subje&. 

Gow. "You may ſpare your Inſtru&tions if you pleaſe, Father, 
ſhe has no farther need of them. 

Dom. How, no need of them! Do you ſpeak in Riddles > 

Gom. Since you will have-me ſpeak plainer; ſhe has profited 
ſo well already by your Counſel, that the can fay her Leſſon 
without p_'Y teaching : Do you underſtand me now ? 

Dom. T muſt not negle& my duty, for all. ghat ; once apain, Go- 
mez, by your leave. 

Gom. She's a little indiſposd at preſent, and it will not becon- 
venient to diſturb her. 

$ Dominic offers to go by him , but tother 
Rands before him. 

Dom. Indiſposd, fay you? O, i is upon thoſe occaſions that # 
Confeſſor is moſt neceſlary ; I think it was my good Angel that 
ſent me hither ſo © nely. 

Gom. Ay , whole good Angels ſent you hither , that you beſt 
know , Father 

Dow. A wotd or two of Devotion will do her no harm I'm. 
ſure. 

Gom. A little Sleep will doe her more good I'm fure : You 
know ſhe disburthen'd her Conſcience but this morning to you. 

Dom. But, if ſhe be ill this afternoon, ſhe may have new occa- 
ſion-to confeſs. 

Gom. Indeed, as you order matters with wo Colonel, ſhe may 
have occaſion of coke her ſelf ev 


Dom. Pray, how 7g ſhe been ( f | 

Gom. puny you W es oe why . ever fince 
your laſt Defeat. 

Dom. This cart be but ſome light Indiſpoſition, it will not laſt, 
and I may ſec her. 

Gom. How, not-laft 1 ſay, It will laſt, and it ſhall aft ; ſhe 
ſhall be ſick theſe ſeven or eight days, and perhaps , as ſee 


occaſion : Beal, know the mind of her Sickneſs a better 
then you doe. ; -_; * 
Dom. I find then, I muſt bring a Door: 
Gow. And bell bring an Apothecary with a heats long 
bill of Awa's: thoſe of my Faruly have the Grace'to dye cheaper : 
in 


g 


| L - |; F-* I 

as. The SponijpFoyw; or, 

in a word, Sir Dominic, we underſtand ohne anothers buſineſs 
here: Iam reſolv/dto ſtand like the Swifi of my.own Family, tode- 
fend the,gntrance; you may mumble over your Pater Nofters if 
you plea, and try it you can make my doors fly open, and batter 
down my walls with Bell, Book , and Candle; but I am not of 
opinion that you are holy, enough to commit Miracles. 

Dom. Men of, my Order are ngt to be treated after this man- 
| - T% | | 
{ Aw. I. wou'd treat the Pope and all his Cardinals in the ſame 
manner, .if they ofter'd to ſee my Wite without my leave. 

Dom. | excommunicate thee trom the Church, if thou doſt not 
open, there's Promulgation coming out. 

Gom. And I excommunicate you from my Wife, if you go to 
that ; there's Promulgation for Promulgation, and Buſl tor Bull; 
and ſo I leave'you to recreate your {elf with the end of an old 
Song——and Serrow came to the old Fryar. - [Exit Gomez. 


Lorenzo comes to him. 


. Lor. 1 will not ask you your Succeſs; for I over-heard part of 
it, and faw' the Concluſion ; I find we are now put upon our laſt 
OL0P; the Fox is earth'd, but I ſhall ſend my two Terriers in 
after him. | 

Souldjer, I warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 

Lor. And make what haſte you can to bring out the Lady : 
what ſay you, Father, Burglary is but a yenial Sin among Soul- 

ers. 


di 

Dom. I ſhall abſolve; them, becauſe he is an. enemy of the 
Church there is a Proverb, I confeſs, which faies, That 
Dead-men tell no Tales; but let your 'Souldiers apply it at their 
own Perils. a | 

Lor. What, take away a man's Wife, and kill him too ! the 
Wickedneſs of this old Villain ſtartles'me, and gives me a twinge 
for my own Sin; though it come far ſhort of his : hark. you 
Souldiers, be ſure you ule as Jittle Violence to' him as is poſlible. 

Dom. Hold a little, I have thought better how to ſecure him, 
with leſs danger to us. ; if AR AA: 

Lor. 'O'Miracle, the Fryar is growh conſcientious! - - 

Dom. The old King you know 4s, juſt murther'd , and the per- 
ſons that did it are unknown; let he ers ſeize him for one 
of the Aſlaſſinates, and let me alone to accuſe him afterwards. 
| [4 . Lor. I 
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Lor. I cry thee mercy with all my heart, for ſuſpeQting a Fry- 
ar = the leaſt good-nature ; what, wou'd you gcrads Ka wioes 
tully? | 

Deas I muſt confeſs, 'ris wrongfull gzoad hoc, as tothe Fatt 
it ſelf ; but 'ris >, ry qnoad hwnc, as to this Heretical Rogue, 
whom we muſt diſpatch : he has raild againſt the Church, which 
is 2 fouler Crime than the murther of a Thouſand Kings ; Om- 
we majus continet in ſe minus : He that is an Enemie to the Church, 
is an Enemie unto Heaven; and he that is an Enemie toHeaven, 
wou'd have'killd the King, if her had been in the Circumſtances 
of doing it: ſo it is not wrongfull to accuſe him. 

Lor. I never knew a Church-marr, if he were perſonally of: 
fended, but he wou'd bring in Heaven by hook or crook into his 
Quarrel. Souldiers, Doe as you were firſt orderd. 

Why | | [ Fxennt Souldiers. 

+ "Dom. "What wast you order 'em ? Are you ſure it's ſafe, and 
'not ſcandalous? | 4 

; | Lor. Somewhat near your-own Deſign, but not altogether ſo 
miſchievous ; the People are infinitely diſcontented, as they have 
reaſon ; 'and Mutinies there are, or will be, againſt the . 
now I am content to put him thus far into the Plot, that he thould 
be ſfecur'd as a Traitor ; but he ſhall onely be Priſoner at the 
mar ju quarters; and*when I am out of reach, he ſhall be 
_ "Dom. And what will become of me then 2 -for when he is free 
he will infallibly accuſe me. 4 

Lor, Why then; Father, you muſt have recourſe to your intal- 
lible Church-remedies, Lie impudently, and Swear devoutly, and, 
as you told me but now, let him try whoſe Oath will be firſt be- 
lievd: Retire; I hear 'em coming, [They withdraw. 


| Emer the Souldiers with Gomez /trug/ing on their backs. 


Gom. Help , good Chriſtians, help " - an-arigh my Houſe 
is broken open by- force; and 'T am raytſh'd, and am like to be 
aſſaſſinated; what do you mean Villains? will you carry me a- 
way like a Pedler's Pack upon your backs? will you 'murther # 
man in plainday-light? i © COTE. 
Firſt Souldier , No: But well ſecure you for a Traitor; and 
for being in'a Plot againſt the State. 
/Gom. Who, I'ina Plot! O Lord! O-Lord! I never durſt be 
1; H 


in 
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in a Plot : why , how can you in Conſcience ſuſped a rich Citi- 
zen of ſo much wit as to make a Plotter ? there are none but 
Rogues, and thoſe that can't live without it, that are in Plots. 
Second - pen: , Away with him, away with hum. 
Gom. Q, niy Gold! my Wite! my Wile ! my Gold! AsThope 
to be fav'd now, I know no more of the Plot than they that made 
it. Tru [ They carry him off, aud exeunt. 
Lor. Thus far have we faild with a merry gale, and now we 
have thg Cape of good Hope in ſight; the Trade wind 450ur own 
if we can but double it. | [ He looks out. 
( Alide.) Ah, my Father and Pedro ſtand at the corner of the 
Street with company, | there's no-ſtirring till they are paſt! 


Enter Elvira with a Casket. 


Zvi. Am I come at laſt into your Arms > 

Lor. Fear nothing; - the Adventure's| ended; and the Knight 
may carry off the Lady ſafely. 

Elvi. I'm fo overjoy'd, I can ſcarce believe I am at liberty ; 
but ſtand panting, like a Bird that has often beaten her Wings in 
| ay'v. her Cage , and at laſt dares hardly venture out though 


- - Dom. Loſe norms, but make haſte. while the way is free for 

ou; an open | give wow may Faroe: 100. 

: Lor. *Fis not 1o free as you ſuppoſe; for tiene an old Gentle- 

man of my acquaintance that blocks wp the palloge at the. corner 
ef the ſtrect. | 

Dow. hat have you gotten there under your Arm, Daughter > 

fomew hat I hope will bear your Charges in your Pilgri- 


Lor. The Fryar has an Hawk's eye to. Gold and Jewels 

Evi. Here's that will make you dance without a Fiddle , and 
provide better Entertainment for us then Hedges in Summer , 
and Barns/in Winter ; here's the very- Heart and Soul; and Life 
Bloud of Gomez; Pawnsin abundance, old Gold of Widows, and: 
new Gold of Prodigals, and-Pearls. and ; of | 
tull the-next Bribe helps their Husbands, Mn. 

Dom. They are the Spoils of the Wicked , and the-Church- cn» 
dows you\with 'em. | . 

Zor.. And; Faith, well drink the Churche's Health out of them. 
But all this whilt Lſtand.on Thorns; HON Tan eng 


\ 


Q 
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ſee if the coaſt be free for our Eſcape; for I dare not peep for fear 
of being known. . 0 

| Elvira goes to look, and Gomez comes run- 
; ning in upon her : ſhe ſbrieks out. 

Gom. Thanks to my Stars, I have recover'd my own Territo- 
ries——What dol ſee! I'm, ruind ! Tmundone! I'm betray'd! 
.. Dom. ( Aſide. ) What a hopetull Enterprize is here ſpoil'd? 

Gom. O, Colonel, are you there? and you, Fryar? nay, then I 
find how the World goes. 

Lor. Cheer up man ; thou art out of jeopardy; I heard thee 
crying out juſt now ; and came running in full | with the 
Wings of an Eagle and the Feet of a Tyger to thy reſcue. 

Gom. Ay, you are alwaies at hand to doe me a Courteſiewith 

our Eagle's Feet, and your Tyger's Wings : and, What were you 
for, Fryar? 

Dom. To interpoſe my Spiritual Authority in your behalf. 

Gom, And why did you. thriek out, Gentlewotnan ? 
 #Ebvi. "Twas Joy at your Return. 

 Gom. And that et under your Arm, for what end and pur- 


? 
Ds Onely to preſerve it from the Thieves. 

Gom. And you came running out of doors—— 

Etvi. y to meet you, ſweet Hoband. 

Gom. A fine Evidence ſum'd up among you ; thank you hear- 
tily ; you are all my Friends: the Colonel was walking by acci- 

, and, hearing n1y voice, came in to ſave me; the Fryar, 
who was hobling the ſame way too, accidentally again, and not 
. knowing of the ,'L warrant you, he comes in to pray for 
me ; and my faithfull Wife runs out of doors to meet me with all 
my Jewels under her Arm, and ſhrieks out for Joy at my return: 
but. if my Father-in-law had not'met your Souldiers, Colonel, and 
Jeliver'd me in the nick, I ſhou'd neither have found a Friend nor 
a Fryar here, and might have ſhriek'd out for joy my ſelf for the 
loſs of my Jewels and my Wife. 

Dom. Art thou an | > Wilt thou not believe us ? 

Gom. Such Church-men as you wou'd make any man an Infi- 
del : Get you into your Kennel, Gentlewoman}; I thall thank you 
within-doors for your ſafe cuſtody of my Jewels and your own. 

"Ao [ He thruſts bis Wife E-4 the Stage. 
| xit Elvira. 
H.24, As 
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As ſor you,. Colonet Huff cap,. we ſhall trie before a Civil-Magt- 


ſtrate who's the greater Plotter of us two, I againſt the State, or 
you againſt the Perticoate. "* | 

* Tor. Nay, if you will complain, you ſhall for ſome thing, 

| | [ Beats him. 
- -,Gom. Murther! murther! 1 give up theGhoſl!. I am deſiroy'd! 
help! murther! murther! 


Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our Lives; the neighbours 


are coming out with Forks and Fire-ſhovels and Spits and other 
domeſticki Weapons; the Mzlitza of a whole Alley is raisd a- 
gainlt us. | | 

Lox. This is but the Intereſt of my Debt, Maſter Uſurer, the 


Frigcipal ſhall Le paid you at our next meeting, | 
\ Bow if your Souldiers had but diſpatchd him, his Tongue 
E been Yaid a-ſleep, Colonel; but this comes of not following 
good:counſel ; ah— -[ Exeunt Lor. and Fryar ſeverally. 
Gom. Il. be revengd of him if I dare; but he's ſuch a ter- 
rible Fellow that my mind miſgives me ; I ſhall tremble when 1 
have-him before the Judge : all my Misfortunes come together : 
T have been robb'd; and cuckolded; and raviſh'd, and beaten in one 
__ of'an hour; my poor Limbs/ſ{mart , and my. poor Head 
akes : ay, do, do, ſmart Limb, ake Head, and ſprout Horns; but 
I'll be hang before. I'll pity you : you muſt needs be married, 
mult ye?. there's for that, ( beats hi own. Zead ) and to a fine, 
young, modiſh Lady, muſt ye2. there's for that too; and, atthree- 
core, you old, doting Cuckbold, take that remembrance a 
fine time of day for a man to be bound Prentice, when he is paſt 
uſing of his Trade;. to ſet up an equipage of Noiſe, when he has 
moſt need. of Quiet ; *inſtead of her being under Covert-baron, to 


be under Covert-feme my ſelf; to. have my Body. difabl'd,, and 


my Head fortified ; and, laſtly, to. be/crowded into a narrow Box 
with a ſhrill Trebble, | 4 
That with one Blaſt through the whole Houſe does bound, 
And firſt taught Speaking-trumpets how to. ſound. 
| [ Exit Gomez, 


SCENE, The Court. 


| Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro. 
Raym. Are. theſe, are theſe, ye Powers, the promisd Joys, 
| | With 
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With which Iflatterd my long tedious abſence, 
To find, at my return, my Maſter murther'd?> 
©, that I could but weep to vent my Paſſion ! 
But this dry Sorrow burns up all my Tears. 

Alph. Mourn inward, Brother ; 'tis obſery'd at Court 


Who voy; and who wears black; and your Return 
Wil fix all Eyes on every A& of yours, 


To ſee how hav reſent King Sancho's Death... 


Raym. What generous man can live 'with that Conſtraint 
Upon his Soul, to bear, much leſs to flatter 
A Court like this! can I ſooth Tyranny ? 
Seem pleasd to ſee my Royal Maſter murther'd, 
His Crown uſtrp'd, a Diſtaff in the Throne, 
A Council made of ſuch as dare not ſpeak, 
And could not if they durſt; whence honeſt men - 
Baniſh themſelves -u ſhame of being, there : _ 
A Government that, knowing not true wiſedom, 
Is ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on Tricks-at home 2+ — - 
han Foy muſt be thrown off; 'tis a coarſe garment; 
for the ſunſhine of a Court. 


_ Raym.- Nel then, I will diſdemble. for -an end 


So great, ſo pious, as 2 juſt Revenge * 
You'll join with mt. 
Alphon. No honeſt man but muſt. 5 | 
Pedro, What Title has this Queen but Lawlefs Force 2? 
And Force muſt pull herrdown. F ri! 
Alphon, Truth is, I pity Leonoras caſe; 
Forcd, for her Safety, to:commit a 
Which moſt her Soul abtiors. 
Raym. All the has done, or eer can doe, of good, : 
This one black Deed.has damnd. ; 
Pedro, You'll hardly gain your Son to our Deſign. 
 Raym. Your reaſon tor't. 
Pedro, 1 want time to unriddle it: 


Put on your tother Face; the Queen approches. 


Enter the Queen, Bertran, and Attendants. 


Raym. And that accurſed Bertran, 
Stalks cloſe behind her, like a Witche's Fiend, 
Preſſing to be employ'd; ſtand, and obſerve them. 


H 3 | (Queen, 


+ Tocut for 
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Queen, to Bertran: Bury'd in private, and ſo ſuddenly ! 
It croſſes my Deſign, whuch was tallow 
The Ritch of Funeral fitting his Degree, 
With all the Pomp of morning, 
Bert. It was not fate : 
jects Fo , when the cauſe is new, 
ould work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd: 
Had Cz/ar's body never been expos'd, 
Brutus had gain'd his Cauſe. 
Queen Then, was he lovd? 
Bertran, O, never man ſo much, for Saint-like goodneſs. 
Pedro, ( Afde. ) Had bad men feard him but as good men 
He had got yet been fainted. (lov'd him, 
Queen, T wonder how the People bear his Death, 
Bertr. | Some diſcontent there are; ſome idle murmurs. 
Pedro, How, Idle Murmurs! Let me plainly ſpeak : 
The doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier ſort, bs 
With Arms a-crofs, and Hats upon their Eyes; 
Walk to and fro before their ſilent Shops: 
Whole dtoves of Lenders crowd the Banquers doors, 
To call in Money; thoſe who have-none, mark 
Where Money for when they riſe 'tis Plunder :- 
The Rabble CN pal the Man of News, 
And liſten with their Mouths; 
Some tell; ſome hear, ſome judge of News, ſome make it ; 
And he Who lis moſt loud, is molk believ'd. 
(ueen, This may dangerous. . 
Raym. ( Aſide.) Pray Heaven it may, 


Bertr. If one of you muſt fall; 
Selt-preſervation is the firſt of Laws: 


And if, when Subjects are d by 
They juſtific Rebellion by that Law, 
As well Monarchs turn the edge of 
hen ey Fr 
Queen, You uch Arbi ower erin N 
| That I rtuch fear, £1 fhoakl make. you pd 
You'll | our ſelf ll 6-6 Þ le: theſe know 
Rn ir ſu demand that Queſti 
Prana a , You muc me to r on : 
But, ſince Truth muſt ben, Two by your own. 


{ Queen, 
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Queen, Produce it; or, By Heaven, your Head ſhall anfyer 


The Forfeit of your Tongue. 
Raym. ( Afide. ) Brave miſchief towards. 
Bertran, You bad me: 
Queen , When, and where? 
Bertr. No, I confeſs, you bad me not-in words ; 
The Dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd'fi 
And pointed full upon the ſtroke of 2 
Yet this you faid, 
You were a woman ignorant and weak, 
So left it to my care: 
Queen, What if I ſaid, .. 
TI was a woman ignorant and weak, _ 
Were you to take th advantage of my Sex, 
And p pon Danen —_—_— _— 
You urgd, you me to your toiles ; 
And if, much tird, and fri more, I pausd ; 
Were you to make my Doubts your own Commiſſion 2 
Bertr. This 'tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully ; 
Who, free from Laws himfelf,, wilt have that done, 
Which, not d, brings us to ſure Dilgrace;. 
And, if pe ax Sarma A 
Queen, This 'tis to cou things are unjuſt : 
Firſt, to debauch a King to: break his Laws; 
( Which are his ſafety, ) and then ſeele ProteGtion: 


ay 11 lane tpary hone: gr 
| When Sins we jude'd, wi meine | 
More deep than thoſe he arg 
Bert. If Princes not rs; 
What man will dare to ferve then >- 


Queen, None will dare- © Dots 
To ſerve them ill, when they*are Teft'to Laws; 


Py FA Te Spaniſh F 7ryor; or, 


sf I will nor fall, | i |  LEx# EERDEY 


| Tx wrinen hee in Chia ſoalhpy. 


But exc Ive. bln, and-us'd his Maſter 
As Guardians do their Wards, with ſhows of care, 
But with intent to ſell the publick Safety, 
And pocket up his Prince. 
Pedr6 , ( Aſide.) Well faid, ifaith; | 
This Speech | is.cen too good for an Uſurper, r 
Bertr. 1 ſee for whom I muſt be facrific'd ; | 
And, had I not been ſotted with my zeal, 
I might have found it ſooner. 
Queek, From my fight/!, .... - 
The Prince who bears an Infolence like this 
Is fuch an Image of the Powers above, : 
AS is the Statue of the Thundring God, 
Whoſe Bolts the Boys may play with, 
Bertran , Unrevengd 


Queen to Rayrnion, wh «biſes her hand. 

Qs. Welcome, welcome : | | 
I faw you not before,on 
Is hid hong 
How can I be too 
Of ſuch a Son as.; 

Raym. His Aions w 

(Queen , Yet, My 
All have not paid, 
You hear how. 
Of which, your 
I ſent to ſtop che dattine, but too-kate ;. 
For Crimes are ſwift, but Penitence is ſlow; . 
The bloudy ways =; oe mn | 7461, 
_ to nr thi 


ym. O curſed — nc 


Gan os forgive the ly mn _ 
Queen , Never , never ; 
I noe | 
n,), , 44 
And ir the Tenge hy, FR _ ,>:v008 
Evn from the St. | 


non ( Ade.) he's WE ala TY 


That ſeven years hence, , MPT amy 
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The Double Diſcovery, \ 55 
As all my ends are thine, 'to gain this Point; 
And ruin both at once:——It wounds indeed, [To her. 
To bear Affronts too great to be forgiven, 
And not have Power to puniſh ; yet one way 
There is | to. ruin Bertran. 
Queen, O, thete's none; 
Except an Hoſt from Heaveh can make ſuch haſte 
To fave my Crown as he will doe to ſeize it : 
You faw he came ſurrounded with his Friends, 
And knew beſides our Army. was remoy'd 
To quarters too remote for ſudden_uſe. 
Raym. Yet you may give Commiſſion 
To ſome Bold man whoſe Loyalty you truſt, 
And let him raiſe the Train-bands of the City. 
Queen , Gros feeders, Lion talkers, Lamb-like fighters. 
Raym. You do not know the Virtues of your City, 


_ What puſhing force they have ; ſome lar Chiet, 
More noiſic - 84 the reſt, but cries Hallo, | 


And in a trice the bellowing Herd come out; 
The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are barricado'd, | 
And One and A's the Word; true Cocks of tt Game," * 
That never ask for what, or whom, they tight ; 
But turn 'em po) _ how, en as a _w 
Cry Liberty, and that's z Cauſe of Quarre 

« an "There may be Danger, in that boilfrous Rout : 
Who knows when Fires are kindked for my Foes, 
But ſome new Blaſt of wind may turn thoſe Flames 
Againſt my Pallace Walls. | 

Raym. But ſtill their Chief 
Muſt be ſome one whoſe Loyalty you truſt. 


© Queen, And who moore proper for that Truſt then.youg%,”"_ - 
Whoſe Intereſts, though unknown to you, are mine 2 © 1 


a. +404 p 
Alphonſo, Pedro, haſte to raiſe the Rabble, - | 125-408 
He ſhall appear to head 'em.. | 

Ramen, ( Apr t Ae and Pedro, ) Firſt ſeize Bertran, 
And then: inſinuate to them that I bri 


Their lawfull Prince to place upon the Throne: 


"Alphon. Our lawfull Prince. * . 

Raym. Fear not; I can. produce him. 

Pedroto Alph. Now we want your Son Lorexzo: what a migh- 
ty Faction. - I. Would. 


4 ? _ 
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s..*; What exerciſe of Patience have you here? 


58 , ,The Spaniſh Fryar; or; 
Would he make for us of the City Wives, . | 
With, 6, dear Husband, my ſweet honey Husband, 

Won't you be for the Colonel 2 it you love me, 

Be for the Colonel; 6 he's the fineſt man ! 

| | [ Exeunt Alphonſo, Pedro. 

Raym. '( Afide. ) So, now we have a, Plot behind the Plot ; 
She thinks ſhe's in the depth of my Deſign, | 
- -And that it's all tor her., but time ſhall thow, 

She onely lives to help me rain others, 

And laſt, to fall her ſelf. | 
Queen , Now to you Raymond; Can you guels no reaſon 

Why I repoſe ſuch Confidence in you ? | 

You needs muſt think 

There's ſome more powerfull Cauſe then Loyalty : 

Will you'not ſpeak to fave a Lady's Bluſh ? 

MuſtT inform you *tis for Torriſmond , 

That all this Grace is ſhown ? (feard. 
Raym. ( Aſide. ) By all the Powers, worſe, worſe, then what I 
Queen ; And yet, what need I bluſh at ſuch a Choice? 

F-love a man, whom I am proud to love, 


And'am well pleasd my Inclination gives , | q , 
What Gratitude would force ; b pardon me: ghegs > 


T neer was covetous of Wealth betore: 

Yet think fo vaſt a Treaſure as your Son, 

Too great for any private man's po n 

And him too rich a Jewel to be ſet |. | . 

In vulgar metal, or for-vulgar uſe, __ 
Raymn. | Arm me with Patience Heaven. 
Queen , How, Patience, Raymond / 


ape ou in. my. Crown to be contemun'd? ©; 
De RE ONE Ham Lair fl Wd, 
PaſFby my Fellow-rulets of the World, K-72 

' Whoſe vying Crowns lay glittering in my way, | 
As if the World were pay'd with Diadems? 

Have I refusd their Bloud, to mix with yours, 

And raiſe new Kings from fo obſcure a race, 

Fate ſcarce knew where to find them when I calld : 
Have T heap'd on my Perſon, Crown and State, 

To load the Scale, and weigh'd my ſelf with Earth, -. 
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The Donble Diſcovery. 


For you to ſpurn the Balance? 
Raym. Bate the laſt; and 'ris what I would ſay ; 
Can I, can any Loyal Subjett ſee 
With Patience ſuch a ſtoop from Sovereignty, 
An Ocean pour'd upon a narrow Brook ? 
My Zeal for you muſt lay the Father by, 
And plead my Countrie's Cauſe againſt my Son. 
What though his Heart be-great, his Attions gallant ; 
He wants a Crown. to poiſe againſt a Crown, 
Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Power. 
Queen, All theſe I have, and thete Þcan beſtow ;- 
Bur he brings Worth and Vertue to my Bed ; 
And Vertue is the Wealth which Tyrants want: 
I ſtanTin need of one whoſe Glories may 
Redeem my Crimes, ally me to his'Fame; 
m_ the Factions of my Foes on Earth, 
Difarm the Juſtice of the Powers above. 
Raym. The People never will endure this choice.” 
Queen , If I endure it what imports it you? 
Goe raiſe the Miniſters of my Revenge, 
Guide with your, Breath this whirling Tempeſt round, - 
And ſee its Fury fall where I defign; 
Art laſt a time for juſt Revenge is given; 
Revenge the darling attribute of Heaven : 
But man, unlike his Maker, bears too long ; 
Still more exposd, the more he pardons Wrong ; 
Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave; 
To be a Saint he makes himſelf a Slave. [Exit Queen: 
Raymond, (ſolns,) Marriage with Torriſmond! it muſt not bes. 
By Heaven, it muſt nat be; or, if it be; 
Law, Juſtice, Honour bid farwell to Earth ; 
For Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. - - 


Enter Torriſmond,, who tneels to bim. 


Tor. O; ever welcome, Sir, | 
But doubly now-! you come in ſuch a time, 
As if propitious Fortune took aicare+! 2 1 A me” 
'To ſwell my Tide of Joys to their full height, 2465*)- + 
And leave me nothing farther to deſueurvpr 7». 

Raym. I hope I came in time, if not to make, . 
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The Spaniſh Fryar ;\6r, 

\ - - 

Ar leaſt; to fave your Fortune and your Honour: © 4 
my. Son; 1 7 


I 


Take-heed you ſteer your Vellet: 
This Calm of Heaven, this Mermayd's Y, 
Into an gnſcen whirl-pool draws you faſt, 


And in a moment ſinks you.” 

Tor. Fortune cannot: | \aY | 
And Fate can ſcarce; I've made the Port already, 

And laugh ſecurely at the lazy ſtorm 

That wanted wings to reach me in the deep. 
Your pardon, Si; my duty calls me hence; 

I go to find my Queen, my earthly Goddeſs, 
To whom I owe my Hopes, my Life, my Love. 

Raym, You owe her more perhaps'than you imagin; 
Stay, I'command you ſtay, and hear me firſt, 
This hour's the very Crifts'of your Fate, 

Your Good or Ill, your Infamy or Fame; - - 
- And all the colour of your Lite depends 
On this, important: Now. = 
Tor. I ſee no danger; 
The City, Army, Court eſpouſe my Cauſe; 
And, more then all; the Queen/with publick favour 
Indulges my Treg to nahener | wh 
Raym.. Nay, it poſleſſt .cary make you happy, 
Tis 7 web * hing your Deſign!  * 
-Tor.. If the can make-me- bleſt» ſhe onely can : £ 
Empire, and Wealth; and all ſhe brings beſide, 
Are but the Train and Trappings-of her Love : 
The ſweeteſt,” kindeſt, true{t of her Sex; 
In whoſe Poſſeſſion: years 'roule round on'years, 
And Joys in Circles meer new Joys again: 
Kiſſes, Embraces, Languiſhing and Death, 
Still trom each other, to other: move 
To crown the various ſeaſons of aur Love : 
And doubt you if fuch"Love can'makeme happy ? 
Raym. Yes, for I think you love your Honour more. 
Tor. And what can-ſhock'my Honour in a Queen ? 


R A Tyrant, an Uſurper? 
To. Grant the be. ©. | | 
When from the we hold our Lives, 


We yield our ſelves his Subjefts from that hour : 


For 


 -For mutual Pencits make mutual Ties 
Dy, 


aym. Why, can youthink Ti 

- Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs Foree 

What if he did not all punt rnc 

Am 1 obligd, by that, raſſiſt his Rapines, 

And to maintain his Murthers > | ' 
Tor. Not to maintain, but bear emiunrevengd'; | 

Kings Titles commonily' begin by: Force; ” 

Which Time wears off and mellowsiito Right: 

So Power, which in'one Age is Tyranny; 

Is ripn'd in the next to true'Su 


She's in Poſſeſſion. 
Raym. So Diſeaſes are: | 
Shou'd not a lingring Fevor be remov'd ; 


Becauſe it. lo rag'd within my Bloud 2 
Do I rebell when I wou'd thruſt it out? | 
' What, ſhall I think the World was made for One, 
And Men are born for Kings, as Beaſts for Men ; 
Not for Prote&ion, but to be devour'd > 
Mark thoſe who dote on Arbitrary Power, 
And you' ſhall find 'em' either hot-braig'd- Youth, 
Or needy Bankrupts, ſervil in their ls, 
And Slaves to ſome, to lord it o'er-the'reft.- 
O baſenef, to ſupport a Tyrant Throne, : 
And cruſh. your Free-born-brethren of the World! 
Nay, to become a'part of Uſurpation; + 
To eſpouſe the Tyrants Perſon and her Crimes, 
And, on a Tyrant, get a Race of Tyrants : 
To be your Country's Curſe in after Apes. 
Tor. 1 ſee no Crime in her whom I adore, 
Or if I do, her Beauty makes 'it none: 
Look on me as a man abandon or 
To an eternal Lethargy of Love z | | 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me;'cannot cure, 
but diſturb the Quiet of my Death. 
Raym. O, Vertue | Vertue! what art thou become ? 
That men ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman 
Made from the droſs and refuſe of a Man; 
Heaven took him ſleeping when he made her too ; 
Had man been waking he had neer conſented. 


1 3 


- . . 
| > % 
- # «38 
= 


? ate 
LI 


; 


"The Sptniſ Pier: or 


Now Son ſuppoſe 
Ole Fam. it xp 
rye you ſo far bely your Country's Hope, 
As not to head the Party 2 
Tor. How coud my Hand rebell againſt my Heart ? 
Rayon, How atvay. wan your Heart again —_ Reaſon ? 
or. No Honour againſt my 
The Royal Family is all jacks on 
And ſhe oko reins beſtows her Crown on-me : 
So muſt I be ungratefull to. the Living, 
To be but vainly pious to the Dead ; 
While you defraud your Offspring of their Fate. 
Raym. Mark who defraud their Offspring; you or l? 
For know there yet ſuryives the lawfult Heir 
Of Sancho's bloud, whom when I ſhall produce, 
F reſt aſſurd to ſee you pale with Fear 
And Trembling, at his Name. 
Tor. He mul i be more then Man who makes me tremble : 
CHING to T4 Ari ach rm ods 
Juſtice on 
Produce your lawfull Prince, cm ror you thall 
How brave a Rebell Love has- 
Raym. Read that: 'Tis with the! oyal Se Gantd.. 
And given me by the King:when time ſhou'd ſerve 
To be perusd by you. 


Terriſmond reals! 
T the King.. 


My youngeſt and alone ſurviving Sow 

A you dead 7 eſcape rebellious rage 

Till happier times ſhall call-his: Courage forth 
To brek my Fetters or revenge my Fate 

Z will that. Raymond educate ax 

And caſ him Torriſmond 


If T am/he, that Son, «that Terrified; 
The World contains not ſo forlorn a. Wretch ! 


B, 


The Double Diſcover; 
Let never man befieve he can be happy ! 
For when I thought my Fortune moſt ſecure, 


One fatal moment tears me from my Joys: 
| And when two Hearts were joyn'd by or 


The Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the Knot 
And fevers 'em for ever. 
Raym. True; it mult. 
Tor. O cruel man, to tell methat it muſt ! 
If you have any Pity in your Breaſt , 
pars hs from this Labyrinth of Fate, 
A in my firſt Obſcurity : 
ret is alone between us two ; 
And though you vom fnare mes orion, ſelf, 
e be kind, conceal me from the World, - "4, 
4 Father ſtill. 
our Lot's too glorious, Ce Pro pi, | 
Now” abs name of Honour, Sir, T beg you 
( Since I muſtuſe Authority no more 
On theſe old Knees I beg you, cet I dye, 
* That I may ſee your Father's Death 
Tor. Why, tis the 0 busnels of my Life ; 
My Order's iſſued to the Army, | 
A be he ne aA eh a 
Raym. not the Queen's ; 6 She's the chief Offender ! 
. Shall Juſtice turn her kdge within your Hand ? 
No, if the ſcape, you are your en 4o Tyinet, 
And Murtherer of your Father. 


Tor. Cryel Fates, 
T0 POR SIve many'6 ane! 
Tor, Since you SAT ha bas tank & break my Heart, 
Pkrs 1 ll ry Pura ry or, 
Th Uſurper Throne, my Houſe's Ruin, 
The Murthere of ay Father, Co ALIA 
Rayn 
fm. O, Rorhur! Howhur ponent 


And every Creature couple ple with his Foe. 


dow vainly Man deſigns when Heaven oppoſes! 
I bred you up to Arms, raisd you to Power, © 


Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper, 


64 ' The :SpaviſÞ Fig ;10t, 
Indeed ts ſave a Crown; not her's; but yours, '+ * 
All to make ſure the Vengeance of this Day, 
Which eyen this Day has guind—one more queſtion 
Let me but ask;-and I have done'for ever:, .. 
Do you yet love the Cauſe of all your, Woes, 
Or, is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) -., 
More odious to your ſight than Toads and Adders ? 
Tor. ©, there's the utmoſt Malice of my Fate, - ' 
That I am bound to hate, and barn love! Mi 
Raym; No more :=——Farwell my much-lamented Ki 
( Afide, ) 1 dare not truſt him-with himſelf fo far ws 
To own him to the People as their King, 


Before their Rage has finiſh'd my Deſi Y 
On- Bertran and the Queen, put in Delpight 
Evin of himſelf 11 fave him. {| [Exit Raymond. 


And weary on't already; I m a'Lover, 

Am lov'd, poſſeſs; yet all theſe make me wretched ; 
And Heav'n has givn me Bleflings tor a Curſe. 

With what a load, of Vengeance am 1 prelt, 
Yet never, NEVET, CAR 1 21OPÞE or Reſt fl : | 
For when my heavy | | remove, ' - 

The weight falls down, and cruſhes her. 1 love. 
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The Double Diſcovery. 65 
ACT V. 
SCENE, ABed-chamber. 


Enter Torriſmond. 


T, ow Juſtice, Nature, Pity and Revenge 
Have kindled up a Wild-fire in my Breaſt, 
And TI am all a Civil-war within! | 


Enter Queen and Tereſa at F diſtance. 


My Leonora there! | | 

Mine? Is ſhe mine 2 My Father's Murtherer mine? 

Oh! that I could with Honour love her more, © * 

Or hate her leſs with Reaſon! See, ſhe weeps ; 

Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not why 

I thus e e my Perſon from her Bed : 

Shall I not tell her z no: *twill break her Heart: 

She'll know too ſoon her own and my Misfortunes. =[ Exit. 
Queen, He's gon, and I am loſt ; Didſt thou not ſee 

His ſullen Eyes? how gloomily they glanc'd : 

He look'd not like the Zorriſmond IT lov'd. 
Ter. Can you not gueſs fromWhence this Change proceeds ? 
Queen , No: there's the Grief, Tereſa : Oh, Tereſa / 

Fain would I tell thee what I feel within, 

But Shame and Modeſty have ty'd my Tongue! 

Yet, I will tell, that thou maieſt weep a me. 

How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were ! 

With what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine! 

And ſuckt my Breath at every word I ſpoke, 

As if he drew his Inſpiration thence : 

While both our Souls came upward to our Mouths, 

As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet : 

I thought: Oh no; Tis falſe: I could not think; 

'Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one. 
Ter. Then ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than yours. 

. "Qs. More, more ! for by the high-hung Tapers light 

I cou'd diſcern his Cheeks were ove 0s 


64 | The; SpaviſÞ Figar ;:0t, 
Indeed tb ſave a Crown; not her's, but yours, '- © 
All to make ſure the Vengeance of this Day, 
Which even this Day has ruin'd—one/ more queſtion 
Let me but ask;-and I, have done'for ever:,, . 
Do you'yet love the Cauſe of all your, Woes, 
Or, is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) - 
More odious to your ſight than Toads and Adders ? 
Tor. ©, there's the utmoſt Malice of my Fate, - ' 
That I am bound to hate, and bornto.lovel, _. 
Raym. No more :——Farwell my much lamented King, 
( Afite,) I dare not truſt him with himſelf ſo far 
To own him to the People as their King, _ 
Before their Rage has finuſh'd my Deſigns 
On Berztran and the (een, but in Delpight 


Ev'n of himſelf 1'l] fave him. [Exit Raymond. 


And weary on't already; I'm a'Lover, 
Am lov'd, poſſeſs; yet all theſe make me wretched ; 
And Heav'n has givn me Bleſlings for a Curſe. 


With what a load of Vengeance am preſt, 
or Reſt; ! 


Yet never, never, can Thop 
For when my heavy | | 1 remove, ' - 
The weight falls down, and cruſhes her I love. 
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ACT V. 
SCENE, A Bed-thamber. 


Enter Torriſmond. 


T, | .ow Juſtice, Nature, Pity and Revenge 
Have kindled up a Wild-fire in my Breaſt, 
AndI am all a Civikwar within! | 


Enter Queen and Tereſa at Þ diſtance. 


My Leonora there! 

Mine? Is ſhe mine 2 My Father's Murtherer mine? 

Oh! that I could with Honour love her more, 

Or hate her leſs with Reaſon! See, ſhe weeps ; 

Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not why 

I thus e e my Perſon from her Bed : 

Shall I not tell her 2 no: 'twill break her Heart: 

She'll know too ſoon her own and my Misfortunes. =[ Exit. 
Queen, He's gon, and I am loſt ; Didſt thou not ſee 

His ſullen Eyes? how gloomily they glanc'd : 

He look'd not like the Zorriſmond I lov'd. 
Ter. Can you not gueſs fromWhence this Change proceeds ? 
Queen, No: there's the Grief, Tereſa : Oh, Tereſa / 

Fain would I tell Cty har I feel within, 

But Shame and Modeſty have ty'd my Tongue! 

Yet, I will tell, that thou maieſt wa fl wi me. 

How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were ! 

With what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine! 

And fuckt my Breath at every word I ſpoke, 

As if he drew his Inſpiration thence : 

While both our Souls came upward to our Mouths, 

As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet : 

I thought: Oh no; 'Tis falſe: I could not think; 

'Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one. 
Ter. Then ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than yours. 

. "x. More, more ! for by the high-bung Tapers light 

I cou'd diſcern his Cheeks were glowing red, 
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His very Eye-balls trembl'd with his Love, 


\ 'Then, with a 


* 08 
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And ſparkld through their Caſements humid Fires : 
He ſight and kifsd, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, 
But was too fierce to throw away the time; 
All he cbu'd ſay was Love, and Leonora, © © 
Ter. How then-can you ſuſpe& him loſt fo ſoon ? 
Qs. Laſt night he flew not with a Bridegroom's haſte, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour ; 
I told En Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Light, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, 
In hope''twas he : but ſtill it was not he. 
At latt he came, but with ſuch alter'd Looks, 
So wild; fo ghaſtly, as if fome Ghoſt had met him; 
All ral ans | mpg he ſurvey'd me round ; 
, he threw himſelf a-bed, 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 
And ſigh'd, and tofsd, and turn'd, but fill from me. 
Ter. 'What, all the night ? 
Queey , Even all the Ive long-ni 
At laſt: | (for, bluſhing, T muſt rell thee all,) 
I preſfd his Hand, and laid'me by his Side, ' 
He pulld it back, as if he touch'd a Serpent. 
With that I burſt into a floud of Tears, 
And gow 6 _ how I had —_— _ 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans, 
So reſtleſs' paſt the night : and at the Dawn 
Leapt from the Bed, and vaniſhd. 7 
er. . Sighs and Groans, 
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Farwel rat 7 raytor 
Emwel EIT. ur d wats, 
Let never aid C mo 
Believe a Man 
The Pleaſure of P. 
Surpaſſes all E oven, 


Bus * tis too ſhort a Ka 
And Love too ne Pain. 


Tis eafte to PBs, us 
In pity of gour Fw, 
But when we love you leque ls 
| Fs 0 rail at you in vain, 
efore we have deſery'd it 
Joh is no Bliſs beſide it, 
But ſhe that once has try'd 
Will never love 
nt. 
The Paſſion you pretended 
Was onely to obtain, 
But when the Charm is ended 
The Charmer you diſdain 
Tour Love by ours we meaſure 
Till we have loft our Treaſure, 
Bit Dying # a Pleaſare, 
When 


is a Pain. 
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Your Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence. 
Tor. Oh\|! 

(zeen , Io not ſigh, or tell me why you ſigh? 
Tor. Why do T live, ye Powers? 
Qu. Why do I live, to hear you ſpeak that word ? 

Some black|mouth'd Villain has defanvd my Vertue. 
Tor. Nol No! Pray let me 90. 

(Queer , (kneeling ) You thall not goc: 

By all the Pleaſures of our Nuptial-bed, 

It ever | was lovd, tl now I 'm not, 

By theſe true Tears, which from my wounded Heart 

Bleed at my\ Eyes. 

Tor. Ric, 
(geen, | will never riſe, 

I cannot chuſe a better place to dye. 
Tor. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. 
(Queen, ( riſmg ) Guilt keeps you ſilent then ; you love me not 

What have { done? ye Powers, what have I done ? 

To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love 

No ſooner gain'd, but ſſighted and betray'd : 

And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from the Stalk, 

But onely ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide 

To wither on the ground. | 
Tere. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, moderate your Paſſion. 
Queen, Why namt thou Heaven? there is no Heaven tor me, 

| Deſpair; Death, Hell, have ſeizd my tortur'd Soul : 

When I had taisd his groveling Fate from ground, 

To Powr and Love, to Empire and to Me; 

When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt ; 

Then, then & be contemn'd; then, then thrown off; 

It calls me old, and witherd, and deform'd, 

. And loathſonie: Oh! what Woman can bear Loathſome ? 

The Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, 

He bills the gloſer : but ungratefull Man, 

Baſe, barbarous Man, the more we raiſe our Love, 

The more we pall, and cooh, and kill his ardour. 

Racks, Poiſor}, Daggers, rid me but of Life ; 

And any Death is welcome. 

Tor. Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my Heart, 

I would have kept the fatal Secret hid, 


But 
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But ſhe has conquer, to her Ruin conquer'd: 
Here, take this Paper, reade our Deſtinies; 
Yet do not ; but in kindneſs to your ſelf, 
Be ignorantly fate. 
Qu. No! give it me, | 
Even though it be the Sentence of my Death. 
4 or. Thien ſee liv. ucl Wilappy LOVE Has made us. 
O Leonora, Qh! 
We two were born when ſullen Planets reign'd ; 
When cach the others Influence oppos'd, 
And drew the Sears to Factions at our Birth, 
Oh ! berter, better had i been jor us 
That we had never ſeen, or never bov'd. 
(ineen , There is no Faith in Heaven, it Heaven fays fo, 
You dare not give it. 
Tor. As uawill * 
As | would reach out Opin tn a Friend 
Who lay in Torture, and defird to dye. { Gives the Paper. 
But now you have it, ſpare my fight the pain 
Of fecing what'a world of Tears it coſt you : 
Go ſilently enjoy your part of Grief, 
And ſhare the ſad Inheritance with me. 
Queen , I have a thirſty Fevor in my Soul, _ 
Give me but preſent Eaſe, and let me dye. Exit Qu. and Terel. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Lor. Armi,arm, my Lord;the City Bands are up, 
Drums beating, Colours flying, Shouts contus'd; 
All cluſtring in a heap, like twarming Hives, 
And riſing in a moment. n 
Tor. With deſign to puniſh Bertran, and revenge the King,.. 
Twas order ſo. 
Lor. Then youre betray'd, my-Lord. 
Tis true, they block the Caſtle kept by Bextray, 
But now they cry, Down with the Palace, Fire it, 
Pull out th' uſurping, Queen. | 
Tor. The Queen, -Lorenzo-/ durſt they name the Queen ? 
Lor. It railing and reproching, be to name her. 
Tor. O Sacrilege ! Say quickly who commands 
This vile blaſpheming Rout z 
K 3 Lor. I'm 


. dj 6 — | < 
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Lor. I'm loth to tell you, 
But both our Fathers thruſt 'em headlong on, 
And bear down all before 'er. 
D,  Zor. Death and Hell ! | 
/Somewhat muſt be-refolv'd, and ſpeedily, 
| How ſayſt thou, my; Lorenzo2 darft thou be 
A Friend, /and once forget thou art a Son, 
To help me ſave the Queen ? n 
Lor.'( Afide. ) Let me conſider ; 
Bear Arms againſt my Fathzr ? he begat me; 
That'strug ; but for whoſe ſake did he beget me? 
For his own ſure enough : for me he knew nor. 
Oh ! but ſays Conſcience : Fly in Nature's Face ? 
But how it Nature fly in my Face firſt 2 
Then Nature's the Aggreſlor: Let her look to't 
—— He gave me Lite, and he may take it hack :—— 
No, that's Boys play, fay I. 
'Tis Policy for Son and Father to take different ſides : 
For then, I;ands and Tenements commitino Treaſon. 
(To 7or. ) Sir, upon mature conſideration, I havefound my Father 
To be nel better than a Rebel, and therefore I'll doe 
My beſt to ſecure him for your fake; in hope you may 
Secure him hereafter for my fake. 
Tor. Put on thy utmoſt ſpeed to head. the Troops 
Which every moment [ _ 
Proclaim mie, as I am, the Il King : 
I need not caution thee for Lite, 
Though I no more muſt call him Farther now. 
Lor. ( Afide. ) How | not call him Father? 
[ ſee Preterment alters a man ſt ly, 
This may ſerve me tor a Uſe of jon, 
To caſt off!my Father when I am grear, 
Methought too he call'd himfelf the lawfull King; 
prop, \ wha peg _ what's what 
With our Sdverei if I rout 
Father, as || hope in Heaven 1 ſhall, Low bs a thi 
Way to be « Prince of the Bloud : Farwell General ; (Tawny 
['ll bring up thoſe that thall ery what merrle there is in . 
| [ Pr. 
Tor. ( at the deve.) Hall there, command the Guards be all drown 
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Before the Palace gate———By Heaven, I'll face 
This Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King. 

O, Leonora, beauteous in thy Crimes, 

Never were Hell and Heaven fo match'd before ! 
Look upward, Fair, but as thou look'ſt on'me ; 
Then al the Bleſt will begg that thou may'ſt live, 
And even my Father's Ghoſt his Death forgive. [Exit Tor. 


SCENE The Palace-yard. 


Drums and Trumpets within. 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their Party. 


Raym. Now, valiant Citizens, the time is come , 
To ſhow your Courage and your: Loyalty: 
You have a Prince of Saxcho's Royal Bloud, 
The Darling of the Heavens and Joy of Earth; 
When he's producd, as ſoon he ſhall among you ; 
Speak, what will you adventure to re-ſcat 

pon his Father's Throne 2 

Omn. Our Lives and Fortunes. 

Raym. What then remains to perfect our Succeſs, 
But Ger the Tyrant's Guards to force our way ? 

Omn, Lead on, Lead on. 


Drums and Trampets on the other Side. 


Enter Torriſmond awd his P. PT are going t 
Aebr, be ſpeaks. ". 


{ed Pace ara workvn hu ” 
Peace : Nature works w1 them. [Tor f 
How comes it, good oki Man, that we rwo _—_— 
On the hr noms th reverend Kebel / 


"oy 


72 | _ The Spaniſh Froar; or, - 
Tor. That's a ſtale Chear, | 


Thom os, pod 


You thal be (till-plain. Zerriſmond. with-me, .. 

Th' Abetter, Partner, ( if you like that name, ) 

The Hugband of a/Tyrant,:butnoKing;- - 

Till.you deſerve that Title by your. Juſtice. 
Tor. Then, farwell Pity, L will be obey'd. 

(To the,People.) Hear, you miſtaken Men, whoſe Lojaley 

Runs headlong into Treaſon : See your. Prince, . # % 

- In me behold. your-murther'd Sancho's Son ;., 

Diſmiſs your Arms ; and I forgive your Crimes... . 
Raym. Believe hum not; he raves; his words are looſe 

As heaps'of Sand, and ſcattering, wide trom ſenle.- -- 

You fee he knows not me, his natural Father.;+ . -- + 

But aiming to poſſeſs th! ufurping Queen, _ ; ..... 

, So high he's mounted in his Atery hopes, , 

That now the Wind is got into his Head, . , 

An 


\ ” 
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And turns his Brains to Frenzy. 

Tor. Hear me yet, I am _ 

Raym, Fall on, fa!l on, and hear lim not: 
by his Perſon for his Father's fake. 


Herd; I have diſperſt them 
aa any quatly, ' 
om their ex Vocation of Fighting in 
| oo —_Cw 
In thet 
Tor. to Raym. Foy Goin qamating wh che Truth, 


Ay I am. 
Raym. op oy ng! wou'd you wou'd be your own; 


But by a betray 
and to th" Uſuryer's Bed: 
joy the Fruits of and Parricide, « 
Take your own Crown from Leonora's Gift, 
And hug your Father's Murtherer in your Arms. 


Enter Queen and Tereſa : Women. 


ould have chafer's i before for V 
I'w it before ENgeance: 
Now let it go for Failing, 


.) My Heart finks in me while I hear him ſpeak, 
ER IG EP 


Tor. ( 
And every 


Like 


= | TORO 


Like Nature letting down the'S of 'Life 
So much the Name of Father aws me fill 54 
Send oft the Crowd: ' © * (mands, 
For you, now I have c d, rean hear with hodows ſonal 
Lor. to Alph. Now, 0 proves 'the'Traitot® 7; Conſcience. 


Is true to me, it ahedies whiſhers right when Red 


- 


I have my Regiment toback-it- .*'/ 
[Exeunt omnes Water Tor by Loom 


Tor. O "onora { what can Love d6 more? | 
I have.oppo perry; play hari F- LTT0 4. BA 


Comba eaven and-Earth bo ED Wi you mTuge: 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant, hang TE 
Queen ; Tis paſt, 'tis paſt: ME rbbol urs no tary} "« | 
Yet I complain not of the Powets above ; OAT > 
They made m'a Miſer's feaſt of Happijicſs,/ <finah 
And cou'd not furniſh 6ut'another meat ET 
Now, by, yor' Stars, by Heaven; ad Faith Glance; | 
By all'my Foes at once; T ſwear, m "Ee orrpn ; 
That to Lavy had you mine for « 
Has cancell'd half; m mighty fur of Wes. BAY 
Say but you hate mefor. FA a1 C3421 oo! 
Tor. I cannot hate you, Fr WO PETIOIEY Bt 
Raym, Can you-not#-fay that oneemore ; | * moot, wi 
That all the Saints may witneſs it agaigff you.” 1 SSR WONR2S. 


G4 .- Q 

Queen , Cruel Raymond? | + 52 yo | nny- 
Can he not ors me but he mY tne” bo I£35!.s "fr 
O ! 'ris not Juſtice, but-& brutal” 03. - DNG MEET YE 


hich hates th* Offender's perſorr with his Crimes 012 9107 Your! 
ave enough to overwhelm one Wortare, | Lis 
To loſe a Crown and-Lover. int a ny WS 
Let Pity lend a Tear when — Ragpar Srikea 
Raym. Then, then you ſhould have chow ught of Tears and Firy, 
When Vertue, Majeſty, ancthoary Age 
Pkaded for Sancho's Lite. | 
Qu. My future days ſhall be one ante Cortitich; Si 
A Chapel will I build with large Endowment , j 
Where eyery day an hundred aged-men! © - 


_ 


Shall all hold up-their witherd hands to Heaven, , | ht Wl 4/0 
To pardon Sancho's Dearh. > AÞd-\nÞ 
Tor, oe, Raymond, ce: the makes a large ambnds 4 


"Tank 


| Econ bleſſed Sout look down from Heaven : 


The Double pooh 
ho is dead : no punifhrnent: 
his cold ſtiff” limbs al dark Gave; 


Or break th eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, 
.To ſee with Joy her Miſeries 'on Earth. 
Raym. Heaven may a Crime to Penitence, 
For Heaven' can Judge if Penitence be true; 
But man, who knows not Hearts, ſhould make Examples; 
Which like a Warning-piece muſt be ſhot off, 
To fright the reſt from Crimes. 
' Queen, Had I but known that Sancho was his Father, 
I would have ped a doors of my Bl Blond FIR 
To fave one Drop of | 
Tor. Mark that, table Raymond mark | 
boys bar | Ignorance that causd (this Dea 
if the did not know he' =o Father * 
She es he was a"Man, the Beft of men, © © 
Heaven's Image double ſtampt, as Man and King. 
h Qs. He was, he was, evn more than you can ſay, 
ut yet - 
Raym. |But yet you barbarouſly turthers hirh, | 
68mg ' He will ho t hear meout! Irs 
Tor "Was ever Ctitninat fbrbid to plead t © DOK 
Curb your ours i; 5 ot | FOET S TH F 
R Sing to Syrew; &Þ VA 
For I ſhall ſtop ny Ears now mince the Sin, & 
And mollifie Damnation with a Phraſe : 
Say you coh{thted not to 'Sanchv's Death, 
But Parely not forbad it. 
Qu. Hard hearted Man, I yield my guilty cauſe, 
But all my Guilt was cau $d by too much Love. 
Had I for Jealouſie of Empire 
Good Saxcho's Death, Saxchv had dy*d before. 
"Twas alwaies in my Power to take his Life: 
But Intereſt never could ray Confeience blind 
Till Love had caſt a miſt betore my, Eyes; . 
And made me think his Death' the onely means 
Which could ſecure nn my Throne-t6 Torre/mond. 
Tor. Never was fatal ow wk 1-1 mh fo kind, 
For all ſhe gave, has taken all away.”- 


L 2 © Malicious 
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Malicious Pow'rs ! is this to be reſtor'd 2. 
'Tis to be worſe deposd than Saxcho was... | 
Raym. Heaven has reſtor'd. you, you depoſe your ſelf: 
Oh! wheh young Kings begin with ſcorn of Juſtice, 
make an Omen to their after Reign, - 
_And blot their Annals in the foremoſt page. 
Tor. No more; leſt you be made the firſt Example, 
To ſhow how I can puniſh. | 
Raym. Once again : 
Let by be made your Father's Sacrifice , 
And after make me her's. | 
Tor, Condemn'a Wile | | 
That were to attone for Parricide with Murther ! 
Raym. Then let her be divorc'd ! well be content 
With that/poor ſcanty Juſtice: Let her part. ; 
Tor. Dixorce ! that's worſe than Death, 'tis Death of Love. 
Queen , The' Soul and Body part not with ſuch Pain 
AsI from you : but yet'tis juſt, my Lord: 
Lam th' Accurſt of Heaven, the Hate of Earth, 
Your Subjets Deteſtation, und your Ruin : 
And therefore fix this doom my ſelf. 
Tor. Heav'n} Can you wiſh it ? to be mine no more! 
Queen, 'Yes, I can wiſh it as the deareſt Proof 
And laſt that I can yard [awagdes.t Love:' 
Ta leave you bleſt I would be more 
Than Death: can make me ; for Death ends our Woes; 
And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mournfull Scene : - ,, 
| - But I would live without. you ; to be wretched long ;. 
And hoard up every moment of my lite, 
To lengthen out the Payment of =y Tears, 
Till evn fierce Raymond, at the laſt, ſhall fay, 
Now let her dye , for ſhe has grievd 
Tor. Hear this, hear this thou Tribune of the People; 
Thou zealpus, publick Bloud-hound. hear, and melt. 
Raym. ({ 4fide.) I could. cry, now, my. Eyes grow womanith,. 
But yet my Heart holds out; | 
Queen, Some ſolitary Cloiſter will I chuſe, 
And there|with holy. Virgins live immur's: 
Courſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep, 
Broke by the melancholy midnight Bell: 


.. 


may fall, 


. hat ls 
 Butdrink deep Draughts of Love, 


PBT he Queen. 
it Tor. with t | 
has my Hook.within him, 
4: {4 leaks p57 
Andthink to-break his hold. He toils in vain :. 
This Love, | the Bait he gorgd fo greedily,. 
Will make him fick, and then I have him ture. 
Enter Alphonſo . and Pedto. 
Alph. Brother, there's News from Bertran; he deſires: 


Admuttance to the King, ang: be aloud, 
This day ſhall end our Fears of Civil War : 
——_ Ce your. Preſence, . 
you wou Y.. 
| . Though L loath, 
The Traitor's ſight, I'll go :. Attend us here. [Exit Ray. . 


Enter Gomez, Elvira, Dominic, with Officers, to make the 
Stage as full as poſſible. 


Pedro. Why, how now Gomez : - what mak'ſt thou here with a 
whole Brother-hood of City Balits? why, thou lookelt like 4dan 


L 3. 7: 


in Paradiſe, with his 


Gom. Ay, and at ] : 
are the two old Sed «hats 
rs yi ZI ates IVES [4% vi COOL -} ava A 


Dom. Take nc MritaÞ: (Or 
Gom. Indeed your es) 114 arit ble- BY/ 'J 
wh hilckeraVand 


out Fire, | Fire ;-*2 poet bo "Clt 
call'd for |Engines toP aint.” ml 2 


7 07 oy $129} I 
Alph. I am for 90 75 com todteule FourWite; her 
Eductiich has = ins diet echleywae i both. 
page gw ap norbiprrcn ein Co 
lonel has found YON (DUURTL FL 33346. porrt Sormarhs. 
Alph. She came a leſs Vir fo pour Belmar 20 M1 cite; 
Gow. And ſhe's 4 : n for nie=—ſhe's/never'the 
worſe for-my wearing" T1 rake aff ot *Þ | 
her with'alt the Innc of '4 
able Bedfellow as I am— 1-150 942-19 
Ekvi. Indeed , Sit; Tho rats ® eofla tm for 
diſturbing of my Sleep. S derd ings I's > 
Dom, 'A fine Conran you Havo- given youriſlt; :ohe 
Chureh did not ire JO | 


"#9 $21? : HT Wor 


Pedro, | | Your Grievances, 
Dom. Why; ra bon Fear iy ton 


Gom. bes Fryar! * ard "J-am* 

Sure you think you Mgr bot ores 
Dom. And you by n + yr 1 24min 
Gom. Where you makejNocrins. for; the People, and Uſes and 
Applications for- your _ 
Pedrd, "Gomel, giv wee Goa 
Gom. /No ! the Leh old Gentlemin'in black thallt dis if 


I do! I will ſpeak firſt! nay Twill, Fryar ! for nn 
Sacerdots, Il tp k truth in' few pireb- and ther: 
afterwards, and lye by the clock as you ale 1 to' et Far; "let me 
rell you, Gentlemen, he ſhall lye and forfwear! himſelf with” any 
Fryar in'all Spain : that's a word ow 7 

1Dom.. Let him, alone: let him. alone; L ſhall ferch him back with 
a Circum-bendjbus 1 warrant him. _ .... 

Alph, Well, What have you to fay againſt your Wife, Gomez 2 

Gom, 'Why, 1 ſay, inthe firſt place, that Tand-all nen are mMarri- 
ed for our Sins, and that our Wives are k Judgement ; that a Batch! 


clour- 


- % 407 . : 4 v by "7 #7 o 0 - 
| 5 3* bv { iS 
4 yy / e þ I T 

® a &* »% Low < 4 
» AX # 

. >” * A. 

e Shs wa. Bro” aol %-Y . 
F 4... IE, J 6 
% -. ON 
y 1 2 ' 
ry | f : 
EF 2 'SF. 


r is 4 happier man'thiri's Prince ih Wedlock ; that we 
wn poorer Houfroli Plage! and, Lord have mercy up 
ARR be writthd on all our doors. 


"Dom. Now he reviles Marriage which is one of the ſeven bleſ 
ſed Saerametits.” 

Gom. Tis liker one of the ſeven deadly Sins: but make your * 
beſt ont,.I cate.not z. tis but binding'a man Neck and Heels for all 
that ! But as for. my: Wiſe, that, Crocodz/e: of Nilus, ſhe has wicked- 
ly and traiterouſly Ls the uckoldom of me her anointed 


ol | ne-ory bp of aforeſaid Fryar, whom 

ren. corffou one Hernando, 
Cac a pond, at Ne 6 eve) Ak na ts ſteal herſelf 
away; _=_ onder Her Arm feloniotiffy't6 bear one Casket of Dia- 
and other $f how thn Ip Ns Val & 39090 Piſtols. 

YC =: Tf take my 
rporal. Oath pound apainſt JFY particrilae of this Charge. 


"BRz. And 
Dom. As I was walki w\8Sces, , eling my Beads, and 
ng to.my uſual uſtom, I heard a foul. 


Bog 's FR fk Ls 
1b bd TURE Hike oi 


e, I had 


 _ TID") Tt 2:9:f1 
mllgut 5.041 1 : aft [2919"71200 94k 2h - 


nd. — t00 MY HESGabRnHjy S rt, 
Th es We " (es a rae N 
as for taking the w ſure—w he 4 

Phi G9/-"6 na Wd Wn, 
en 6: wes 1N Aut ' url 1h mago 4 
O, an ging | & CbKnbl TH 2 
proſtfate, fiffered with # moſt Moypce, oe 3.40 two 2 
Com. Who? he meck : I'm requake at the very thoughr of 
| him, 


nel 


NY FIR wy 3 —— ak ith Me a » TR 
FIEge 0 oy A ws | 
No.  - b S | a | 


him ; why! he'rad dana es lodge | 
tery upon my Perſon. beat me into pe pocpnry © Raio- 

bow. And every. word this conpeabre Fun han utterd' is as 
talſe as the Alcorax, But if you want pac'd Lyar that 
will ſwear | rouge thick TA me to a Fryar. 


Enter Tindiins! who comes behind the nan and Nlands at 
tis Father's back — x w_ agaſt Gomez. 


are of Mum julie, ce Sore hs wrench to 


+ h, Eon 


Gm. A EN We) | 
Y 


No! Ilye, I lye: 
He's a 


We © 


b 
; 
£ 
. 


Ly 


»” 


. - 
: Ly 
. £ o 
? Rt F 
*. : - 
LY 
"5s 
- 
: 
4 
=_- 


1108 me on the Face bin 

Nor walls cry'd ſhame on him. 
4 [Lor. holds up again. 

S "Tis 


4 Y "Oo , Fu k a , TY! ws. , aps = 
- * 1 ww - 4 
| The | 7 


. 'Tistrue; I gave him Provocation, for the man's as peaccable a 
as any is in all Spaiw. | | 
' Dom, Now the Truth comes out GS ok 
hum. 


it was 

, as 

{ Lor. agazrs. 

_ But that might happen too by a Fall that I got yeſterday upon 
| [ AZ langh. 

Dom. Freſh Straw,and adark Chamber : FF ears y rd 
mear, there never comes better of railing againſt the Church. 

Gom, Why, what will you haye me ſay ? I think you'll make 
eat hel Wolmgas ng lng Be arr half hour, 

not power to it out for t bloudy min- 

ded Colonel. | 

Alph. What Colonel ? 

Gom, Why , my Colonel: I mean, my Wife's Colonel that ap- 
Cong Rob rms gas and terrifies me. 

. (Tarzing.) Now are indeed, Gomez; this i | 
RE of TIM 


that it might noc be in your pa to prevent it. 
j. Zou the. Batker. 2905 Gu . — ay to 
Lor. What a delicious Harlot have 1 Now, [= £24 <B1b 


Elvi. However, we are both beholding to Fryar Rn_ the 


$5 : The Spaniſh Fryas ;"'or, 


ou are not like to trouble Heaven; thoſe fat Guts 
Fire: (2 for mounting, 

m_ I thaſl make bold to rchen him of my hundred 

- ſtols, tom © him, £ iwer fr his Jeurtiey ta party 


Traay not be aceeſlaty to hs 
Vow of rt) off OY nn 


* 0b Fc i nl Power 28/rpwnnd th6 Pals on Have 
taken” with 1 Danghter: But'T ſhall dot by {Pepe Fryer: pe 
Bilbops 0 Friend, and iy 100 honeſt 9 kt uch as you 


Gow. Ay, doe Facher:ip ty, ter him be {tri of his Habit, and 
diforderd——T would fain ſee' him walk in irpo, like a cas'd 
Rabbir, without his holy Fur upon his Back, that the World may 
ence behold the infide of « Fryar.| 

Ea ang, nb pen kind Gentlemen: T give youall my Bleſſing be: 


your bein, Wives, and Daughters, be ſo naturally yd, 
ar yor have no occaſion for a Devil to tempt, or a 
to pimp for 'em. [ Exit, with a Rabble puſbing him. 


Euter 'Fortriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Raymond, Terefa, &c. 


For He Hyves! 'he lives! ho br oo_ lives! 
uber ropes 10 
Fe ookTe hon 


King more Po roo, King | 
0 Ber; -ny more i TE _ 7.1 
Ons 45-8 ie tis blows our 4 thouſem Otrnes or Por &s. © nt 


Fauſt & Ot Garh/y Mankd+ > P* 
And pay ſpecious 4 
0; fi that her Love'w dl 1 NOJY KM 2 IT 44 


re OG anhonr Ka Dhach; - 9 Lim x Wc LY 
Td eviey + ulnim 3; 28d go 
Th' Event you know was arfivering to i Shah an \ 


She threw the Odom of the Fa on'me,,' * 


Y 


But let the bo Ay | (Extnnt na. 
For Heaven makes Princes its peculiar 
WW. 31 ITK) 1; tu.) 95 {a 
\ f . $i 7 768 XV A 
q w % = ; 


we, who # & Friend to Love , 
[> ents carg 


it . if can 7; wel 
Sow? i thr Rowen Hot i 


open? 
Fat Tet 
4 l 

tf 
48 
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fl chow berwes 


BY 


F-2Joth 2119-46 
05100) 


Ar leaſt, ro ſave your Fortune ind your __ 
Take heed you ſteer your Vi Ky my Son, 
This Calm of Heaven, this Mermayd's melody, 
[Into an unſeen whurl-pool draws you! taſt, 
And in a moment ſinks you. ; 
Tor. Fortune cannat- yoci2s | 
And Fate can ſcaree;-1've as the Port __ | 
And laugh fecurely at the lazy ſtorm 
That wanted wings to reach me in the deep. | 
Your pardon; Sir; may duty.calls me hence; 1 {| | 1+ | | / 
I go to find my Anton, my 7 extrhly-Goddeb, | 
To whom I owe my Hopes, my:Lite, my Love: | 
Raym. You owe her more perhaps than youumagin; 
Stay, I command you ſtay, and hear me firſt, 
This hour's the very. Crifts of: your Fate, re" 
Your Good or Ill, your Infiny; orFame; | -- 2t'1 Ho 
And all the colour ol yout Lute \Gepends: | 7 i 
On this important-Now: : /--/ 


Tor. I ſee no danger ;! -! |, | ; 
The City, Army, Court: pouſe.n myGauſe; (1 
And, mate'then'al{;thie' [withipublick. i vour v7 yr 


Indulges my Pretenſions t9 berLove: :  bn/ 
Raym. Nay, if poſſeſling her can make youhuppy, ; 

'Tis granted, nothing:hi your Dehgn. - 
Tor. It ſhe can rake RO the one 


e260 


Empire, and Wealth/amball-hebrings beſi 19 Bibs 
Are but the Train and-/Frdp of bi her Loves 1 39910 
TheFreeteſt, kindeſt, of hier Sex; + aol ot |» > 


In whoſe Poſlcſhon:years. noyle round. on years,. 
And Joys in Circles meetinew J ns - { 
Kiſſes, Embraces, Lenkuibindhod Doth,.. obiNu7 wn! 
Still from each other, ro each athex/mavel; 13159 07 
To crown the yariaus ſeaſons of our Neg. 
And doubt yoeu' if ſitch"Love'can'make me happy ? 
Raym. Yes, for I think you loysyour:onoun more. . 
Tor. And nptury nc 'f th Honqur an 4 (Queen. luo! 
 Raym. A Tyrant, an Uturper?:! 301 2019140 vi 2/911" jo? ii 2þ 
Tor, Grant (he/heul is! 1:40 02 eyoT to abiT yon t © ' 
When from the Oates EG. Linn, 9:7; rial bros 
We yiew our ſelves'tns SubeRs from: that; REC if 1%." 


& 1 
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For Deng! + Benefi make _—_— = 
, can you think. I owe a Thief my 

Becanie he took it wb lawleſs Force ? 
What if he did not all the Ill he cou'd? 
Am I obligd, by that, aſſiſt his Napanee, 
And to maintain, his Murthers 2 

Tor. "to maintain, but tear, uf wa unrevengd ; 
Kings Titles commonl 
Which, Time wears off and Ns into Right: 
So Power, which in one Age is Tyranny, 
Is ripn'd in the next to true gu 
She's in Poſſeſſion. 

Raym. So Diſcaſes are: 
Shou Ar» lngring Fer ts remort; | 
Becauſe it lo d. within my Bloud? + 
Do I rebell when I woud thruſt it out? | Hs [3 
What, ſhall I think the World was rhade' for One, 
And Men are born for Kings, as Beaſts for Men ; * 
Not.for Proteftion, but to be devour'd 2 
Mark thoſe who dote on, Arbitrary P ower,. | 
And you fhall find * em p Sher Ho Fran Youth | w 
Or needy Bankrupts, f _—_— STE 
And Slaves to ome, ptr an t 
ako to. {1 PE a Tyra 


And cruſh your Penen of ch 
Nay, to become a part of Uſurpationz gb 
To eſpouſe the {ah Perſon und her tfics dans; bas. 76. 


And, on a Tyrant, get a Race of Tyrants 
To be your Country's Curſe in after Ages: 

Tor. 1 ſee no Crime in her whom I adore, 
Or if I do, her Beauty makes it none: —_— 
Look on me as a man RET: 
20 an eternal Let _ +a; Opn! {0% 


heh ea and pinch, and can Ghgdt ate," es Fe 
but diſturb the' hero (S : 
Raym. O, Vertue ! i By he A gs 3 m1 2 
| That men ſhould leave thee Wen vb 3 
Ne oe ep end nEerT MD Wy vn \ 
, 'Heaven took him | 


Had man been wakipg he 
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Now Son ſuppoſe | 2 
Some brave Conſpiracy were ready form'd _. 
To puniſh Tyrants and redeem the Land, 
Cou'd you ſo far bely your Country's Hope, 
As not to head the Party ? 
Tor. How cou'd my Hand rebell againſt my Heart ? 
 Raym. How cou'd your Heart rebell againſt your Reaſop? 
Zor. No Honour bids me fight againſt my ſelf; 
The Royal Family is all extinct, | 
And ſhe who reigns beſtowsher Crown on me : " 
So mult I be ungratefull to the Living, 
To- be but vainly pious to the Dead ; | 
While you defraud your Offspring ot their Fate. 
Rayw. Mark who. defraud their Offspring, you or I > 
For know there yet ſurvives the lawfull Heir 
Of Sancho's bloud, whom when I ſhall produce, 
I reſt aſſur'd to ſee you pale with Fear | 
And Trembling at his Name. 


Zor. He mult be more then Man who makes me'tremble : & 
T dare him to the Field with all the ods | | 
Of Juſtice on his ſide, againſt my Tyrant: 
Produce your lawfull Prince, and you ſhall ſee 
How brave a Rebell Love has made your Son. 

Raym. Read that : *Tis with the Royal Signet ſignd, 
And given me by the King when time ſhou'd ſerve 
To be perusd by you. :; 


Torriſmond reads.. 


T the King. 


My youngeſt and alone ſurviving Son 
Reported dead t eſcape rebellious rage | 
Till _ times ar call his Courage forth 
To break my Fetters or revenge. m Fae | 

F will me, ana! p20 lf 2 {1 OWE Vp 8 
And call him Torriſmond — Vis Bikes 4.44 17/84 


k © 
# > « 


If I am he, that Son, that Torriſmond i WF id, 
The World contains not fo forlorn a Wretch! 


CE '_ * 
* = 
"= 
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Let never man believe he can be happy! 
- For when thought tny Fortune moſt ſecure, 
One fatal moment tears me from my Joys: 
And when two Hearts were joyn'd by mutual Love, 
The Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the Knot, 
And fevers 'em for ever, 
Raym. True ; it mult, | 
Tor. O cruel man, to tell me that it muſt ! 

If you have any Pity in your Breaſt, 
Row me from this Labyrinth of Fate, 

Ali pong 85 109 firſt Obſcurity : 
| ret is alone between us two; 

And though you wou'd not hide me from my elf, 

Q, et be kind, conceal me from the World,” 

And be my Father ſtill. 

 Raym.” Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proof s too plain,” 

Now, in the name of Honour, Sir, I beg you 
(Since I muſt uſe Authority no more.) 
On theſe old Knees 1 beg ou, cer I dye, 
TRRASEY y ſeey your BY ole deg Þ” 

or. Why, tis the 0 
My Order's iſſued to recall the Fs: db | 
And Bertran's DE EO re M 


Raym. And not the Queen's; ab War Ola a 


Shall Juſtice turn her, Edge within-your Hand ? 
No, if ſhe ſcape, you are your ſelf the Tyrant, 
And Murtherer of your Father. 

Tor. Crael Fates, 
To what have you referyd me! 

Raym. Why that Sigh. 


Tor. Since you muſt know, but break, 6 break my Heart, 


Before I tell my Fatal Story out, 
Th' Uſurper of.-my Throne, my Houſe's Ruin, 

The Murtherer of my Father, is my Wite! 
Raym. O ji a. y ur. x Alliance, 
Let Tygers match with and Wolts with Sheep, 

And every Creature — with his Foe. 
How vainly Man deſigns when Heaven oppoſes! 
I bred you up to Arms, raisd you to Power, 


Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper, 


Indeed 


. 7 _—_— EI _ <a p 
% bh | THEE LE < 7 . 
b [ 4 
= 
- 
” 


Ww— --<_—_—— 
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Indeed'to fave a Crown, not het's, but yours; , | 

All to make ſure the Vengeance of this Day, 7&7 ooo 2 

Which even this Day has ruin'\d—one more queſtion | 

Let me but ask, and I haye done for ever : 

Do you yet love the Cauſe of|all your Woes, 

Or, is the grown (as ſure the| ought to be') wilt 

More odious to your ſight than, Toads and Adders> _ 
Tor. O, there's the utmoſt| Malice of my Fate, © © 

That I am bound to hate, and born to love! 
Raym. No more: Farwell my much-lamented King, 

( Afide, ) T dare not truſt him with himſelf ar! 7 2 

Fo own him to the People as their King, 

Before their Rage has finiſh'd my Deſigns 

On Bertran and the Queen, but in Deſpight 

Ev'n of himſelf-I'l] fave; him. [Exit Raymond. | 
Tor. "Fis but a moment ſince T have been King , 6 

And weary on't already; -I'm a Lover, © 7 

Am lovd, poſſeſs; yet all theſe make me wretched ; 

And Heav'n has givn me Bleflings tor a Curſe. 

With what a load of Vengeance am I preſt, 

Yet never, never,/can T hope/for Reſt; | * Th 

For when my heavy Burtheh T remove, ' 7. whhakch,'s 


The weight falls down, and cruſhes her T fove. © 


[ Px Torrnond, 


The End of the Fourth A&” > 


"7 "HT fad 
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The Dont Diſcovery, 7 


"i AG: 
SCENE,” Bed-thamber. 


Enter Torriſmond. 


Tor. EY: TROY Juſtice, Nature, Pity and-Revenge 
Have kindled x a Wild-fire in my Breaſt, 
AndI am all a Civil-war within! 


Enter Queen and Tereſa at a diſtance.” 


My Leonora there! 

Mine? Is ſhe mine 2 My Father's Murtherer mine? 

Oh! that I could with Honour love her more; : 

Or hate her leſswith Reaſon! See, the weeps ; 

Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not why 

I thus eſtrange my. Perſon from her Bed: 

Shall I not tell her 2 no: 'twill break her Heart : | 

She'll know too ſoon her own and my Misfortunes. © [ Exit. 
Queen, He's gon, and T am loſt ;- Ditſt'thou-not ſee 7 

His ſullen Eyes? how gloomily they glancd: 

He look'd not like the Zorriſmond I loy'd: | 
Ter. Can you not gueſs from whence this Change proceeds ? 
Queen , No: there's the Grief; Tereſa :: Qh, ___ [0 

Fain would I tell thee what I feel within; : | 

But Shame.and Modeſty have tyd my T 

Yet, I will tell, that thou maieſt weep wit me. 

How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were !- 

With what a Zeal-he.joind his Lips to mine? -- ” To 

And ſuckt my Breath atevery.word I ſpoke:!: 21624 yorod 1M 

As if he drew his-Iriſpiration thence : - if ebrodoml 

While both our Souls came upward to our Mouths, 

As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders nicet: 

I thought: Oh? no; *Tis falſe: I could not think; 

- *Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one. 
, Ter. Then ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than yours. 
12, 'Mors, more ! for-by the high-hung Tapers light 

I coud | diſcern his Cheeks were glowing ou 
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His very Eye-balls trembl'd with his Love, . 
And ſparkld through their Caſements humid Fires : 
He figh'd and kiſsd, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, 
But was too fierce to throw| away the time; 
All he cou'd fay was Love, and Leonera.. 
Ter. How then can you ſuſpe&t him loſt fo ſoon ? 
Qz. Laſt night he flew not with a Bridegroom's haſte, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour ; 
F told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Light, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, 
In hope 'twas he : but ſtill it was not he. 
At lait he came, but with ſuch alterd Looks; 
So wild, fo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met him; 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round ; 
Then, with a Groan, he threw himſelf a-bed, - 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 
And ſigh'd, and toſsd, and turnd, but ſtill from me: 
Ter. What, all the night >. 
' Queen , Even all the live-long-night: 
At laſt: (for, bluſhing, I muſt tell thee all,) , 
I preſsd his Hand, and-laid'\me by his Side, | 
He pull'd it back, as-if he touch'd a Serpent. 
With that I burſt intoa floud of Tears, 
And ask'd him how I had offended him? 
He anſwerd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans, 
So reſtleſs paft the night : and-at the Dawn ' / 
Leapt from the Bed, and vaniſhd. | 
Ter. Sighs and Groans, | ' 
Paleneſs and Trembling, all are ſignsof Love ; 
He onely fears to make you! ſhare his Sorrows. 
Queen, T wiſh *twere fo: but Love ſtill doubts the worſt; 
My heavy Heart, the Propheteſs of Woes, / '' + 
o—_ ow ull = hay d:| To ſooth'my'fadnels 
ing me the Song which poor Olympia made 
When talſe Birews lef nd; ny of EIS 


} — 


A SONG. 


Tor. Still ſhe is here; and {tit T cannot ſpeak; 


' The Doble Diſcovery. 


A SONG 


Farwell ungrateful 7 raytor , 
Pawel my perjur d Swain,” 

Let mever bd d Creature 
Believe a Man again. 

The Pleaſure of Po bog 

Surpaſſes all Expr 

Bus * 'tis too nab a "i 
And Love too fovg a Pain. 


'Tiz eafie to WPbncp us - 
In pity offfour Pain, 


But when we love you leave us 


To rail at You! In Vain. 
Before we have af d it 
There u' no Bliſs hte it, 
But ſhe that once has rry'd z 

Will never love mg 


The Sher you pretended 
Was onely to obtain, 
But when the Charm is ended 
The Charmer you diſdain. 
Tour Love by ours we meaſure 
Till we have loft our Treaſure, 

But Dying is a Pleaſure, 
When Living is a Pain. 


Re-enter Torriſmond. 


But wander like ſome diſcontend Ghoſt 


That oft a 


(Queen , 


va de On 
To JOE 07 Oye. 


rriſmond, if 


You need no more but'to ce again ; 
Will you not ſpeak? il 
Tor. I cannot. - © 


2. Speak! oh, ſpeak! 


| K2 
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[ Going again. 


" 


| Bleed at my Eyes. 


T he Spaniſh Fryar; or, 
Your Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence. 
Tor. Oh ! 
Queen , Do not ſigh, or eel me why you ſigh? 
Zor. Why do I live, ye Powers? 
Qs. Why do I live, to heap. you ſpeak that word'? 
Some black mouth'd Villain has defam'd my Vertuc.. 
Tor. No! No! Pray let me go. | 
Queen , ( kneeling) You ſhall not. goe: 
By all the Pleaſures of our 'Nuprial- bed, 


It ever I was lovd, though now I 'm not, 
By theſe true Tears, w hich. from my wounded Heart 


Tor. Rule. 
Queen, I will never riſe, | 

I:cannot chuſe a better place; to dye. \ 
Tor. Oh!'T wou'd ſpeak,|but cannot. 
Queen, ( riſing ) Guilt keeps you ſilent then ; you love me not : 

What have I done? ye Powers, what have I done : ? 

To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love 

No ſooner gain'd, but flighited and betray: 

And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from the Stalk, 

But onely ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide. 

To wither on the ground. * 
Tere. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, moderate your Paſſion. 
Queen, Why namſt thou Heaven? there is-no Heaven for me, 

Deſpair, Death, Hell, have ſeizd my tortur'd Soul: 

When I had raisd his groyeling. Fate from ground, 

To Powr and Love, to' Entpire and .to Me; 

When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt; 

Then, then to be contemn'd;; then, then thrown off; 

It calls me old, and wither, and deform'd, 

And loathſome: Oh! what/Woman'cawbear Loathſome 

The Turtle flies notfrom. his billing, fate, . 

He bills the cloſer : but ungratefull 

Baſe, barbarous. Man, the more we ons our Love, 

The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour. 

Racks, Poiſon, Daggers, rid me but of Lite; ””m 
And any Death is wdcome}- EY 
Tor. Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my "Heart,. _ 

I: would have kept the fatal Secret hid, , 
| / But + 
f | 


{HT i | 
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- But ſhe has conquer, to her Ruin conquer'd: 
Here, take this Paper, reade our Deſtinies; 
Yet do not ; but in kindneſs to your ſell, 
Be ignorantly fate. 
Qu. No! give it me, 
Even though it be the Sentence of my Death-- : 
Tor. Then ſee how much pare Love has made-t 
O Leonora! Oh! 2} | 
We two were born when ſullen Planets reignd ; 
When each the others Influence opposd, - '. | > 
And drew the Stars to FaCtions at'our Birth. : 
Oh ! better, better had it been for'us 
That we had never ſeen; or never lovd. 14s 
Queen , There is no Faith in Heaven; ifWHeaven'ſays os 
You dare not give it. 
Tor. As unwulingly, 
As I would reach out Opium to a Friend 
Who lay in Torture,”and deſir'd to'dye. | - {| Gives the Pager: 
But now you have it, 6 nn my ſight the pain 
Of ſeeing, what a world. of Tears it coſt you : 
Go ſilently enjoy your part' of Grief,” . - 
And ſhare the fad Inheritance: with me. 
Queen , I have a thirſty Fevor .in my Soul, © | 
Give me but preſent Eaſe, and let me'dye. © Exit W an Teteſ: 


Enter Lorenzo. -. 


Lor. Arm,arm, my Lord, the City Bands-are up," þ 
Drums beating, Colours: flying, Shouts contus'd ;i- 
All cluſtring in a heap; like fwariming Hives, 
And riſing in a moment. 

Tor. With deſign to. puniſh Bertran, ahd revenge ms King,. 
'T'was 7 ca ſo. wy | 

Lor. Then you're betray'd} m 091 2210934, g 
"Tis true, : 2:24 block the rar Oe KA GAIHGTNYY 
But now they cry, Down-with-the: Palace, Fire it,” 40 117 


Pull out th uſurping, Queen: iT 
Tox.. The ; Lorenzo! durſteliey-rtime the Queen #2 
or (If railing-and.  beito[/namether/01.1 © » 


Myr. fk bates | Say SUOKLy, who 24 10: ca 
laſplemivgRobt? - 


K .3; | Ebr. Pp + 
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Lor. 1'mfoth to tell-you, | 

But both our Fathers chruſt em headlong on, 

And bear down all before '*em. 


Tor. Death and Hell! _. 
Somewhat mult be reſolvd, and ſpeedily, 


How fayſt thou, my Lorenzo? darſt thou be 


A Friend, and once forget thou art a Son, 

To help me fave the Queen? 
Lor. ( Afide. ) 'Let me conſider ; 

Bear Arms againſt my Father ? he e begat me; 
That'strue ; but for whoſe ſake did he beget me? 
For his own ſure enough : for me he knew not. 
Oh ! but fays Conſcience : Fly ih Nature's Face 2 
But how if Nature flymn my Face firſt 2 
Then Nature's the Aggreſlor : Let her look tot 
—— He gave me Life, and he may take it back :!>— ' 
No, that's Boys play, fay L——— 
'Tis Policy for Son and Father to take different ſides : 
For then, Lands and Tenements| commit no Treafon. 

(To 7or.) Sir, upon mature conſideration, Thavefound my Father 
Fo be little better than a Rebel, and therefore I'll doe 
My beſt to ſecure him for your fake ; in hope you _ 
Secure him hereafter for my fake. 

7or. Put on'thy utmoſt freed to head the Troops 
Which every own I he ene King arrive : 
Proclaim me, as I am, the 
T need not caution thee for Ray _A 
Though I no more muſt call hun Father now. 
r. ( Afide. ) How! nai" him Father? 

I ſce oj SG ak alters a man ſtrangely, 
This may ſerye me for a Uſe of Inſtruction, 
To caſt off my Father when I am great. 
Methought too he calld himfelf the lawful: King ; 


' Intimating ſweetly that he knows what's what 


With our Sovereign Lady : 'Well, if I rout my 

Father, as I hope in Hemen I ſhall, I am-in a fair 

Way to be a Prince of the Bloud: Farwelk:General ;. Eon; 

I'll bring up thoſe that ſhall uy what mextle there isin 
22 [Exit]. ap 


Tor. oſt the door.) Haſt there) command theGuards þe all drawn. 
Fl 


Before 


| 
, 


" _ Co or LEGL Wa : "* FE >; Pg 7" 9 ip = tos * ® " 
. - | "44 ” be 
. £5 
be D ( BM 
, 
_ 


Before hs Palace gate. By tray Tl hs 

This Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King, 

O, Leoxora, beauteous in thy Crimes, 

Never were Hell and Heal ſo match'd before ! 

Look upward, Fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; 

Then all the Bleſt will begg that thou may'|t live, | 
And even my Father's Ghoſt his Death forgive. [Exit Tor. 


SCENE The Palace-yard. 


we L-- {I Drums and T1 rumpets withiy. 
Eater Raymond, Alphonfo, Pedro, and their Party. 


Raym. Now, valiant Citizens, the mms pred come . 
To ſhow your and your 
You have a Prince 0 Sancho? Ro bop on. 

The Darling of the Heavens and fo of Earth; 
When he's produc, as ſoon he ſhall; among you ; 
Speak, what will you adventure to re-ſcat 

Upon his Father's Throne? | 

Omn. Our Lives and Fortunes. 

Raym . What then remains to 'our Saccels, > 
Bur Ger the Tyan Grant our way ? 

Omn. Lead on, Lead on. | 


Drums and Tr Tumpers” on the other Side.” 


Enter Torriſmond and his Partys. as they are going #0 


fight, he ſpeaks. 


Tor. to his, Hold, hold your Arms. - 
Raym. to. hs, Retire. © 
Alph. What means this Pauſe ? 
Ped. Peace: Nature works within them. [Tor. @ Ray.go apart... 
Tor. How comesit, good old Man, that we two meet _ - 
On theſe harſh terms! thon reverend Rebel? . 
Thou venerable 'Fraitor, in Face 
And hoary Hairs Treaſon is fandtified; | 
And Sin's black dy ſcems blanch'd by Age to Vertue. - 
Raym. What Treaſon is it to redeem my King, . 
| x --'\ oo hee act 


Tor. That's > 


Her puniſht who miſleads you from your Fame, 
| And I ſhall dye well pleasd. 
To fave the effuſion, of, my 
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Tor. That's a ale Cheat, [ 4:1: 19299 
The primitive Rebel, Zucifer, firſt usd-it, 

And was the firſt Reformer of the Skyes. 

Raym. Whart if I ſee my Prince niſtake a Poiſon, _ 
Call it a Cordial?. Am I then a Traitor, | 
Becauſe I hold his Hand or. break-the Glaſs > + - 

Tor. How darſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his Will? 

Raym. Becauſe 'tis then the onely time to ſerve him. 

Tor. I take the blame of all upon my ſelf, 

Diſcharge thy weight on me. 

Raym. O, never,.never 1 -.* 1) \ 

Why, 'tis to leave a. Ship toſt yn a \ Tempeſt 
Withont the Pilot's Care. * 

Zor. Ill puniſh thee, 

By Heaven, I will, as I woud puniſh Rebels, 
Thou ſtubborn loyal Man. : 
Raym. Firſt let me ſee 


WY 


Then burn me, hack me, hew me into pieces, 


Tor. Proclaim | my Title, 
- Subjects Bloud, and thou Ne. ſtill 
Be as my Foſter-father oy my. Breaſt, 
And next my Leonora. 
Raym. That word ſtabs me. 
You ſhall be ſtill plain 7orri/ſmond: with me, . 
Th' Abetter, Partner, ( if you hke that name, ) 
The Husband of a Tyrant, but no King; © 
Till you deſerve that Title by your Juſtice. 
Zor. Then, farwell Pity, I will be obey'd. 
(To the People. ) Hear, you miſtaken Men, whaſe Loyal 
Runs headlong into Treaſon : See your Prince. m MF No 
In me behold. your; murther'd Saxcho's Son 3.....,- 1 1 
Diſmiſs your Arms ; and I forgive your Crimes. | 
Raym. Believe him not; he raves; his words are looſe - 
As haps of Sand, and ſcattering, wide.from, ſenſe.» . [&-26:37 rod is 
-- 2 knows not me, histnatural. Father ; 5, wing bn 
z 1» polleſs xy ufurying Wee | | 
: oo unted [2 11 2 Act) Y ROPES, . 
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And hug your Father's Murtherer in your Arms. 


Tor. Hear me yet, I am-—— 
», Fall on, fall on, and hear him r not : 
Bur pare his Perſon for his Father's ſake. - - - 

Peg. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure him. 
There's no ninall Arragon has ſo much 
Dexterity asT have at breathing of the Temple-vein. 

Tor. My Right for me. 

Raym. Our Liberty for us. 

Omn. Liberty, Liberty, 


Enter Lorenzo and his Party. 


Lor. On forfeit of your Lives lay down your Arms. 
Alph. How, Rebel, art thou there? -. 
Lor. Take your Rebel back again Father mine. 
Fhe beaten Party are Rebels to the Conquerours. | 
I have been at hard-head with your butting Citizens3 - 
I have routed your Herd; T have diſperſt them ; 
And now they are retreated quietly, 
From their extraordinary'Vocation of Fighting in ' 
The Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of Cozening 
In their Shops. 
Tor. to Raym. You ſee tis vain contending with the Truth, 
Acknowledge what I am. 
Raym. You are my King : wou'd you wou'd be your own; 
But by a fatal fondneſs.you 
Your Fame and Glory to th' Uſurper's Bed 
Enjoy the Fruits of Bloud and Parricide,” 
Take your own Crown from Leonora's Gift, 


[As they are ready to fake. | 


Enter Queen and Tereſa : Women. 


" Alpb, No more: behold the Queen. 
Raym. Behold the Bafilisk of Torriſmond, 
That kills him with her eyes, I will ſpeak on, 
My Life is of no further. uſe tome: 
I would have chaffer'd it before; for Vengeance: 
Now let it go for Fai 
Tor. ( Afide.) My Heart ſinks in me while F hear him ſpeak, 
Ay ſlacknd fiber drops its ao: _ 
ike 


o 
- F 8 


And turns his Brains to from; 
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Like Nature letting down the' Springs of Life 7 * 
So much the Name of Father aws me ſtall. - Ny) 
Send off the Crowd: v4» Cmands. 
For you, now. I have conquer, I can hear with honour your De- 


Lor.to Aiph. Now Sir,who proves the Traitor?” My Conſcience. 


 Istrue to me, it alwaies whiſpers right when 
I have my Regiment to back it. 
[Exeunt omnes preter Tor. Ray. Leon. 
Tor. O Leonora ! what can| Love do more? 
I have oppos'd your ill Fate to the utmoſt : 
Combated Heaven and Earth to keep you mine : 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant, Juſtice! Oh 
Queen, Tis paſt, 'tis paſt :' and Love is ours no more : 
Yet I complain not of the Powers above ; 
They made m'a Miſer's feaſt of Happineſs, 
And cou'd not furniſh out another meal 
Now, by yotY Stars, by Heaven, and Earth, and Men ; 
By all my Foes at once; I ſwear, my 7: orriſmond, 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort day - 
Has cancell'd half my mighty ſum of Woes: 
Say but you hate menot. |. 
Tor. I cannot hate you. | 
Raym. Can you not? fay that once more ; 
That all the Saints may witneſs it againſt you: 
Queen , Cruel Raymond ! 
Can he not puniſh me but he 'thuft hate'> 
 O! *ris not Juſtice, but a brutal Rage, / | 
Which hates th' Offender's perfon with his Crimes + 
I have enough to overwhelm one Woman , 
To loſe a Crown and Lover in aday : 
Let Pity lend a Tear when Rigour {t rikes 
Raym. Then, then you ſhould RE thought of Tears and Pity, 
When Vertue, Majeſty , and hoary Age 
Pleaded for Sancho's Lite. in 
2%. My future days thall be one whole Corrrition ; : 
A Chapel will T build with large Endowment , | 
Where every day an hundred aged-merr © ? 
Shall all hold up their wither d hands te Heaven, | | 
To pardon Sancho's Death.- | 
Tor. See, Raymond, fee: ſhe makes (rd anicads; 


Sancho 


# 2 
_- 


py 13 Gage - ve. 
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Sancho is dead : no puniſhment of ie PF 
Can raiſe, his cold ſtiff” Timbs from the dark Grave ; 
Nor can his bleed Sout look down from Heaven; 

Or break th eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, 

To ſee with Joy, her Miferies on Earth. 

Raym. Heaven may forgive a Crime to Penitence, 
For Heaven can judge if Penitence be true; 

But man, who knows not Hearts, ſhould make Examples; 
Which like a Warning-piece muſt be ſhot off, 
To fright the reſt from Crimes. 

Queen , "Had I but known that Saxche was his Father , 
I would have pourd a Deluge of. my Bloud 
To fave one Drop of his.. * 

Tor. Mark that, Tnexorable R mond mark ! 

'Twas fatal Ignorance that causd his Death. 

Raym. W t if the did not know he was your Father 2 
She knew he was a Man, the Beſt of men, . © 
Heaven's Image double ſtampt, as Man'and King. 

uz. He was, he was, evn more than you can fay, 
But yet 

Raym. But yet you barbarouſly murtherd him. 

Queen , He will not hear rws Soy FY 

Tor. Was ever Criminal forbid to plead? i 
Curb Fa ill mannerd Zeal. 

Sing to him Syren; 
For I ſhall ſtop my Ears: "n, EE REOPON 
And mollifie Damnation:with a Phraſe : 
Say you conſented” not to 'Sancho's Death, 
But y not forbad it. ' 

Qu. Hard hearted Man; T yield my guilty cauſe, 
But all my Guilt was caus'd by too mach Love. 
Had I for Jealoufie of 6 
Good Sancho's Dearh, Sancho had « 4 before. | 
"Twas alwaies in my Power to take his Life : | 
But Intereft never. ould my Conſcience blind + 
Till Love had caſt a miſt betore my. Eyes; 
And made me think 3-0 the on 
Which could ſecure | 


Tor. Never was 


For all ſhe gave, has taken a 


[ 
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Malicious Pow'rs! is this to be reſtor'd ? 
'Tis to be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. * 
Raym. \Heaven has reſtord, you, you depoſe your ſelf: 
Oh! when young Kings begin with ſcorn of Juſtice,  - 
They make an Omen to their after Reign, | 
And blot their Annals. in the foremoſt page. 
Tor. No more; leſt you be made the firft Example, 
To ſhow how I can puniſh. - 
Raym. Once again : | 
Let her be made your Father's Sacrifice , 
And after make me hers. 
Tor. Condemn a Wite! _ 
That were to attone for Parricide with Murther ! 
Raym. Then let her be divorc'd ! well be content 
With that poor ſcanty Juſtice; Let her part. ... 
Tor. Diyorce | that's worſe| than Death; is Death of Love. 
Queen , The Soul and Bady part: not with ſuch Pajn 
AsT from you : but yet tis juſt, my.Lord: , : _. 
F am th' Accurſt of Heaven, the Hate of Earth, 
Your Subje&s Deteſtation, and your Ruin: 
And therefore fix this doom upon my felt. 
Tor. Heav'n! Can.you with it 2 to. be mine no more!_ 
Queen, Yes, I can wiſh it as the deareſt Proof | __ - 
And laſt that T can make yon of my Love... 
To leave you bleſt I would be more accurſt 
Than Death can make me ; for Death ends our Woes.,. 
And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mournfull Scene +. ;;_ 
But I would live without. you ; 'to be wretched long ;... _._ 
And hoard up every moment of my life, +, 
To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears, | 
Till ev'n fierce Raymond, at the laff, ſhall fay,. 
Now let her dye , for ſhe has grievd.enough. 
Zor. Hear this, hear this thou Tribune. of the People: . 
Thou zealous, publick Bloud:-hound hear, and. melt. __._ - - 
Raym. ( fide.) T cauld cry now, my Eyes grow womanith,. 
But yet my Heart holds .qut; | ,..... | 
Queen, Some folitary Cloiſter will I chuſe, 
And there with holy. Virgins live unmurd-: : 
Courſe my Attire, ;and ſhort, ſhall be.my Sleep,........_ -,; 
Broke by the melancholy midnight. Bell: a 
1] Fa Now, | 
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Now, Raymond, now be ſatisfied at laſt. . _ _ 
Faſting and Tears, and] Penitence and Prayer | 
Shall doe dead Sancho Juſtice every hour. mY 
Raym: ( Afide.) By your leave, Manhood! [Wipes his Eyes. 
Tor. He weeps, now he's vanquiſh'd. 
Raym. No! "Tis a ſalt rheum ay ſcalds my Eyes. . 
x. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am {till unconguer'd, 
T'll leave you in the height of all my. Love, ... 
Ev'n when my Heart is beating out its way, 
A+ And ſtruggles to you molt. 
2 Farwell, elaſt Fars Farwell! My dear, dear Lord 
Remember me; ſpeak, Raymond, will you, let him, 
Shall he remember Leonora's Love,; | |. 
And ſhed a parting Tear to her Muberanks 5 
Raym. ( Almoſt crying.) Yes, yes, he ſhall, pray goe... _ . 
Tor. Now, By my Soul, the ſhall not goe:. why, Ronan. 
Her every Tear is worth a Father's Life; .... 
Come to. my Arms, .come,.my fair ' Penitent; 
Let us not think what future | may fall, _ 
But drink deep Draughts of Love, and loſe 'em all.. 
[ Exit Tor. with the W 
Raym. No matter.yet, he has: my. Hook car him, 
Now let him frisk and flownce be bly, and rowk, . 
And think to, break his hold. He toils in. vain :.. 
This Love, . the Bait he gorg'd ſo greedily, 
Will make him fick, and then 1 have him ſure. 


Enter Alptonſo; and Pedro: - 


Alph. Brother, there's News from Bertran; he pO ani 
Admittance-to the King, and 
This day ſhall'end our ears of Civil War: 
For his ſafe ConduGt he-cntreats your. PraGneee. 
| And begs you-would.be ſpecdy..- wt. , | 
of, = Though I-loath ES RR tf6 oY tg 
The Traitor's ſight, I'll go : Arad us © [Exit Ray. 
Enter Gomez, Elvira; Dominic, with Offcers, 0 _— the 
| KY tage @ fo as pajjble-” - , | 
Pedro. | Why, now y Gomes : 'whar mak ich thou 4 War: A 
whole Brother -] d of City Bails? SM thou lookeiblike Adam 


L 3, in. 
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> in Paradiſe, with his Gare led of Beaſts about "ou 


Gom. AY, and a man d need of them, Don Pedro > for here 
are the two old Seducers, a Wite and Prieſt, that's Fueand the Ser- 
pent, at my Elbow. 

Dom. Take notice how anchiritably he talks of Church . 

Gow. Indeed. you are a charitable Be/wagger : my Wike cry 
out Fire, Fire; and you brodght out your Clurch- buckets, ar hr 
call'd for Engines to play againit it. 

Alph. I am ſorry you are come hither to a6euſe your Wife, her 
Education has been vertuous, her Nature mild and eafie. 

Gom. Yes! ſhe's eaſie with a; | Vengeance, theres a certain Co- 
lonel has found her fo. 


Alph. She came a ſpotleſs Virgin to ur Bed. 
Gom. And ſhe's a potleſs Virgin-{til! for me——ſhe's never the 


worſe for my wearing, I'll take my Oath ort: I have liv'd with 
her with all the Innocence of a Man of Threeſcote; like a peace: 


able Bedfellow as I am ——* 
Ehlvi. Indeed , Sir , I haveino reaſoit to complain of him fo 


diſturbing of my Sleep. | 
 Dom., A fine Commendation you have. given your ſelf; the 
Church did not marry you tor that. 
Pedro,” Come, come, your Grievances, your Grievances. 
Dom. Why; Noble Sir, PH telt you. 
Gom. Peace Fryar! and ler/me ſpeak firft; 'F am the Plaintiff 
Sure you think you are'in the/ Pulpit where you preach by hours. 
Dom. And you edifie by minures. 
Gom. Where you make-Nodtrins for | the People, and Uſes and 


Applications "ag your-ſelves. 

Pedro, hay give. to the old Gentleman in black. 

Gom. | the {orig "ola Gentleman in black ſhall take me it 
I do! I wil ſpeak firſt ! nay, T will, Fryar ! for all your Ferbum 
Sacerdotis, T'll ſpeak trath in few words, and then you may come 
alterwards, I by the clock as yan aſe to doe. For, let'me 
tell you, Gentlemen, he ſhall lye/and forſwear himſelf with any 
Fryar in all Spa» : that's a bold word now—— 

Dom. Let kim alone: let him alone: I ſhall fetch him back with 
a Cxrcum- bendibus | warrant him. 


Alph. Well, What have you to fay againſt y our Wikte, Gomez : Mi 
Gom. why, I fay, in the firſt phce, that Tand allmen are marri- 


ed for our SINS, and that 0 our NOW are a Judgement ; that a Batch- * 10 
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elonr-cobler is a happier man'than's Pririce in Wedlock ; that-we | 
are all viſited with a Houſhold Plague, 'and, Lord have mercy up-: 
o# us ſhould be written on all our doors. | 

Dom. Now he reviles Marriage which is one of the ſeven bleſ 
ſed Sacraments. : 

Gom. 'Tis liker one of the ſeven deadly Sins : but make your: 
beſt on't, I care not; tis but binding'a man Neck and Heels forall 
that ! But as for my Wiſe, that Crocodz/e of Nilus,;ſhe has wicked- 
ly and traiterouſly conſpir'd, the Cuckoldom of me her anointed 
Sovereign Lord: and,” with the help,pf the aforeſaid Fryar, whom 
Heaven confound, and, with the 'Ermbs of one Colonel Hernando, 
Cuckold-maker of this City , deviliſhly contriv'd 'to ſteal herſelf 
away , and under her Arm felonioufly to bear one Casket of Dia- 
mands, Pearls, and other Jewels, to the Value of 30000 Piſtols... 
Guilty, or Not guilty ; how faieft thou Culprit? 

Dom.” Falſe and ſcandalous ® Give me the Book. Til take my. 

corporal Oath pointblank againſt every particular 'of this Charge. 


ry | 
making dolefull Lamentations: 'Theren 
my Limbs would ſuffer me, thatare eripp 
_ I ſaw him Spurning and Fiſting her moſt unmercifully ; 
upon, uſmg. Chriſtian Argatnents | 
lently, upan me, without reſpe& tomy _Sacerdotal Orders, puſht 
me of him, and tarn'd me” about with a Finger and a Thumb, 
juſt'as Man would ſet upa Top. ” Merey:, quoth I. . Damme, 
quoth ke. , And ſtill continued | abouring me, till a good minded: 
Colonel came by , whom, as Heaven ſhall faye me, 'T had neyer 
ſeen before. | 
- Gom. O Lord! © Lord Boo led 
. Dom. Ay, and, O Lady! O Lady too!'I redouble my Oarh, 
I had never ſeen him. Well, this Noble Colonel, like a trueGentle- 
man,, was tor taking the weaker part you may be ſure—where- 
upon this Gomez flew upon him ike a Dragon ,"got him down, 
the Devil being, ſtrong in him, and gave, him Baftinado on Baſtina- 
do, and Buffet p6n Bofier, whuch the poor, meck Colonel; being . 
. proſtrate, ſuffered with# moſt Chriſtian Patience. y 
Gom. Who? he meek 2. I'm ſure I quake at the very thought of 
- him, 
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him ; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont, he made Aſlault and Bat-. 
tery upon my Perſon , beat me mto all the colours of the. Rain- 
bow. - And every word this abominable Prieſt has utterd is as. 
talle as the Alcoran, But if you want a thorough pac'd Lyar that 
will ſwear through thick and thin , commend me.to a, Fryar.. - 


Enter Lorenzo, who comes behjnd the Company, and flands at 
his Father's back unſeen, over againſt Gomez. 


Lor. ( Afide.) How now | What's here to doe? my, Cauſe a 
rrying, asT live, and that before my own Father: now Fourſcore 
take him for an old bawdy Magiſtrate, that ſtands like the Pic- 
ture of Madam Juſtice, with a/pair of Scales in his Hand, to 


' weigh Lechery by Ounces. 


Alph. Well—but all this while, who is this Colonel Z7ernands ? 

Gom. He's the Firſt-begotten| of Beelzebub , with a Face as ter- 
rible as Demogorgon. | fr 
Lorenzo peeps up over Alph. head, 
and ſtares at Gomez. 


FI 


No! Ilye, TI lye: 


He's a very proper , handſom| fellow ! well proportion, and 


clean ſhapd , with a Face like a Cherubin. - | 

Ped. What , backward and forward Gomez * doſt thou hunt 
counter ? Nl 

Alph. Had this Colonel any former Deſign upon your Wite 2 
for, if that be prov'd, you ſhall have Juſtice. 

Gom. ( Afide. ) Now I dare ſpeak; let him look as dreadfully 
as he will. I fay, Sir, and I will prove it, that he had a leud De- 
ſign upon her Body, and attempted to corrupt her Honeſty. 

| [ Lox. lifts up his Fiſt clenchd at him. 

T confeſs my Wife was as willing---as himſelf ; and, I believe, 
'twas ſhe corrupted him : for| I have known him: formerly a very 
civil and modeſt perſon. | 

Elvi. You ſee, Sir, he cofitradicts himſeFat every word: he's 
plainly mad: | | | 1 

Alph. Speak boldly man} and fay what thou wilt ſtand by : 


did he ſtrike thee? 


Gom. I will ſpeak boldly; He ſtruck me on the Face before 
my own threſhold, that-the very walls cry'd ſhame on him. 


. 
» 


Tis 


[ Lor. holds up again. 


e Double ; t:;/ Fan Derg.” TT 

Toes Lenakin Provecation, for che mas <p 
agg rhe ce Tru comes out "fright of him," nn" 

Per Now ah OAY pkg ritch'd him... 

p73 For my part, | ſee-no Ns HO 


How ? no wrong? why, he raviſh'd me with.) mY of. 
Ea IG A $0 me AH ans: Ole blog 
me intg.a Plot, againſt the 
| conkels E never. could bk rp SAIL nment, eco 


Tyrannical :' but my Sides'and Shoulders are Black* as, 
Boro ha cha Mee ds Lo Ek 
pA ea rug happen too hy.8 Fall chat I, gat yolte 
[f 

Dom. Freſh Straw,and adark Clpber; a maſt of dah. | 
ment, there never comes better .of x againſt the Church. 

Gom. Why, what will you have me ſay ? I think you'll make 
me. mad: Truth' has been! at. ny Tongs cnd-this half hom 
and I have not power to bring #69p6 for. Ear of this bloudy- min- 
ded Colonel. | 

Alph. What Colonel ? 

Gow.. Why , my Colonel :-I mean; try Wiſes Colonel that ip 
pears there to me like my walu genie, es me. 

Alph. (Turning, ) Now you 48 9g Þ eFONSH Bars my. 
Son Lorenzo. Ps 


Gom. How! your Son. Lorewas / 5 
Alph. As true as your! Wite «7p: 
Lor. What, have I taken all 


Gom. No, you have taken, Ry Do 


vas 


are her Brother, my. Sides 


Alph. to Lor. You know Iput.your- into 2 Nur 
a ry Command., -not- to ſee. art Tt tu 


wrought upon her L- mat ac Ye KW 


Ho and conſe - aut. nc 
e, that it might not ht Ut. ;.. "Hex 
Flow. You ſee, Brother Yr ord Rs, 2p | 
Lor. What a Yor In have:l loſt * Naw Pox VPOL_e, 
for being ſo near akin to theo... -., | 41, | 
Elvi. Howeyer, wepre both. 
ha: na is an 
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were never made, for mounting.” © | p 
Lor. I ſhall make bold to disburthen him of my hundred Pi- 
ſtols, to make him the lighter for his Journey : Indeed, tis partly 
- out of Conſcience, that I may not be acceſfary to his breaking his 
Vow of Poverty. watatdegy ba | in 
 Alphox. 1 have no ſecular Power to reward the Paitis you have 
taken with my Daughter: Bur'1 ſhall do't by Proxy, Fryar, your 
— 's my Friend, and is too; honeſt to let fuch as you ink a 
oilter. 224m” | 
Gom.' Ay, doe Father-in-law, et him be ſtript of his Habit, and 


Gom. Why, you are not like-to trouble Heaven;-thoſefar Guts 


dif order d ——1 would fain fee him walk in Quirpo, like a cas'd 
Rabbir, without his holy Fur upon his Back, that the World may 
once behold the inſide of a Fryar. | 
: Dom. Farwell, kind Gentlemen: T give you all my Bleſſing be- 
ore I go. 5/8 

May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters, be fo naturally lewd, 
thar they may have no occaſion for a-Devil'to rempt, 'or a Fryar 
to pimp for em. [ Exit, with a Rabble puſhing him. 


- Enter Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Raymond, Tereſa, &c. 


Tor. He lives! he hves! my Royal Father lives! 
Let every one partake the general Joy. | 
Some Angel with a golden Trumpet ſound, 
King Sancho lives? and let the echoing $kies 
From Pole to Pole refound; King Sancho lives. 
O Bertran, 6 no more my Foe, but, Brother : 
One at like this blots out a thouſand Crimes. - - 
_ Bertr. Bad men, when 'tis thew-Intereſt, may doe good -- 
F muſt confefs, I counſeld Sawrho's Murther ; | 
And urgd the Queen by fpecious Argumetits : 
But ſtill, fufpe&ing rhat her Love-was ehang'd, 
[ fpread' abroad the Rumour of his Death, | 
To ſound the very Soul of her Deſigns: | * 
Th Event you know was anſ\vering to my"Fears : 
Ske threw the Odzum of the Fatt on me, | 
And publickly avow'd her Love to you. + ' | - | 
Raym. Heaven guided alf to fave the Tanocenr.- Wa 
Bert. Fplead no Merit, bata bare Forgiveneſs. T1908 
| Zer. Not onely that, but Favour: 'Sancho's Like; 


at the Duke's Theatre 


+; 


Doub & "To POD 
T4 fd 


But Sancho's leave to authorize our Marriage. 
Tor. Oh! fear not hin! "x hrpermnngs act 


So mercifull a King did never live; NF "4G 
Loth to revenge, and eaſfie to forgive: | DALY 
But let the bold Confpirator beware, / "8 
For Heaven makes Princes its peculiar Care. [Exeunt omnes. 4 
| | "R4 


, Encius _—_—— Brutus, Father 
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By a Friend 3 the Rat ts 4k 


Here s none Dam ſure, who is 4 Friend fo Love, VE og DOWD 
" But will our Fryar*s Charater approve : MOVER 288 

The ableſt Spark, among you ſometimes needs 

Such pious help for charirable "Deeds. 

Onr Church , alas ! ( as Rome objetts does want 

Theſe fly Comforts for the falling Saint : 

This gayns them their Whore-Converts , and may be 

One on, of the Growth of Popery. 

So Mahomet*s s Religion came in faſhion , 

By the large leave it gave to Fornication. 

Fear not the guilt , if you can pay. for't well, 

There is no Dives in the Roman Hell. 

Gold opens the ſtrait gate, and lets him wn; 

But want of money is a mortal ſin, 

For all beſides you may diſcount ro Heaven, 

And drop a Brad to keep the Tallies even. 

How afe men tozen d frill with ſhows ſhows of g 

The Baud's beſt Mags is the grave $'ex 7, Hed 

Though Vice no mort a Clergy-man duſpleaſes, 

Than Dottgrs can be hatade to hate Diſeaſes : 

*Tts by your living ill that they live we 

By your Debauches their fat Paunches ſwell. 

"T's a mock-war = 09" the Prieſt and Devil, 

When they think, fit , they can be very covil. 

As ſome who did F rench Com ſels mo 7 dncn, 
| To blind the World, have rail F in Print at + 
\ Thus do the Clergy at your Vices bal, 

That with more eaſe th, ey may engroſs them all. 

By damning yours, they do their own maintain. 

A Church-man's godlineſs 1s alwaies gain. 

Hence to- their Prince they will ſuperionr be ; 

And civil Treaſon grows Church- Loyalty : | 

They pi the gift of Heaven is mn their power 5 
Well may i the God they can "Oxi 

Still to » the wo Ke they lay; 

For "tis on Carrion Ky res the Vermin prey. | 

Nor have they leſs Dominion on our Li 

T hey trot the Husband, and they page the Wi fe. 

Rouze up you Cuckeld; of the Northern chimes, 

Hind learn from Sweden to prevent. ſuch crimes. 

Unman the F ryar , - And {cave the boly Prom 

To bum in. forſaken Hove alone ;\ I ,) 


He'll work. no Honey when his ſting Is gone. { 
Your Wives and Daughters ſoon mill leave the. Cells, 
When they have loft the ſound of Aaron's Belb. 
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